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Watford in Hertfordſhire. 


MA DAM, 
N dear Reſpect to your departed Friend, 
I earneſtly theſe Pages recommend. 
Let her true Worth thro' your Protection live, 
Who know both how to Love, and how to 
Grieve. 

The Public, in their Pleaſures, daily mourn 
Her Loſs, and Rosc1vs * holds the fatal Urn, 
Secure will be her everlaſting Fame, 


Since SAUNDERs has embalm'd an Or prixrp's 
Name. 


| WIILIIAM ECERTON. 
Somerſet-Honſe, Feb. 


4 I, 1731. | 
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; Sx TICKS in Vit, or Life, arc hard to Pleaſe, 
Few Write to Them, and none can Live to 
Theſe. 

Thus ſmgs Mr. Pops. However, I will ven- 
ture to introduce theſe MEMOIRS of Mrs. 
OLDFIELD, with an Obſervation made by 
that excellent Critick, n Life, the Duke 
De Rocuytroucault, viz. © ALL 
te Diverſions which are very entertaining, 
te are of dangerous Conſequence; but of all 
* that the World hath found ont, none 
© ſhould he more cautiouſly ſed than PLAYS. 
* They give fo nice, ſo natural a Repreſen- 
A 2 ce fation, 


9 PREFACE: 


« tation of the PASSIONS, that they really © 

** beger and inſpire them; and eſpecially * « 
| ce that of Love, when it is deſcribed as a e 
| e modeſt and a virtuous Paſſion. For the « 
| & more innocent it appears, to innocent 


c 
Perſons, the more ſtill they find themſelves « 


A 
* 


« diſpoſed to receive and ſubmit to it. They 
fancy to themſelves a Senſe of Honour, 
| ce and, at the ſame Time, that This is no 
| ce way injured by ſo diſcreet an Aﬀethon. © | 
« Thus People riſe from a Play with their 
« Hearts ſo full of the Softneſles of Love, 
and their Judgments fo ſatisfied of its 
c Innocence, that they are in a perfeltf _ 
M Diſpoſition to take in its firſt Impreſſions | 
| t ready, or rather indeed to ſeek and court 
| « Occaſions of infetting ſomebody elſe with 
« it 5 that fo, they may receive the ſame 
| « Pleaſures, and the ſame Emotions, which 
© they have ſem ſo movingly repreſented 
upon the Stage FORTUNE (continues 
<< the Duke) gives out the Parts we are 
| « to play upon this Stage of the World, 
= & blindly, and juſt according to her own 
e rmaccountable Humour : This is the Rea- 
e fon why there is ſo murh ill Acting; 
ce becanſc q. 


; * becauſe ave very ſeldom * Yport thoſe 


ce Charafters that are fit for Us; or to ſpeak 


ic in a more Chriſtian Style, ket we call 
cc Fortune, is no other than the Provi- 
« dence of God, which permits thoſe Diſ- 


cc orders, for Reaſons which we are not able 
0 Comprehend, 4 


As theſe admirable Sentiments, juſtly 
point out with what Reſerve Young People 


ſhould enjoy the Pleaſures of the Theatre; 


on the other hand, they are admoniſhed to 
chuſe ſuch a Sphere of Attion here, as, in 
every Degree, both becomes amd fits them ; 


and to have a ſtronger Reliance on Provi- 
dence than what is commonly aſcribed 10 


Fortune. 

TH x Perſon, whom theſe Papers com- 
memorate, had moſt undoubtedly a plentiful 
Share of the Goods of Fortune; but I 
am aware that ſome Pretenders to Sauct- 
ity, among my Female Readers, will not by 


any means allow Mrs. OLDFIELD's Prol- 


perity to be the Determination of Providence; 


15 the bolt All of them be glad of the like 


Succels from whatſoever Corner of the 
Compaſs it ſhould be Blown: 
Her 
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Her Laſt Will and Teſtament is 4 Co. 


firmation of all that is ſaid relating to her 


Private Life; and being fully ſatisfied that 


m the ConduF# of theſe Memoirs, I have 


acted with the flriffeſt Fuſtice and Veracity 
in relation to Mrs. OLDFIELD's Public Cha- 
ratter, in every reſpect, I ſhall equally deſpiſe 


both Cenſures and Threats from what | 


Quarter ſoever they may proceed. 

I hereby return Thanks in General for the 
ſeveral Notices which have been communi- 
cated to me; and in particular to Mrs. 
SAUNDERS for her obliging Letter concern- 
mg Mrs. OLDFIELD's Deportment in her 
Sickneſs, and ſome other Acls of Juſtice 
done to Mrs. OLDEIELD's Character. 

THE Two Greek Fragments, viz. r. 
The Lover's Day. 2. The HYMN 70 
SLEEP, are the Performances of a very 
eminent Hand hom I hade not the Liberty to 
Name; but hope thoſe, as well as ſeveral 


more Pieces interſperſed throughout this 


Horb, will prove acceptable to all my 
Reader J. 
Vale & ftuere. 
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INTRODUCTION 


To the LIFE of 


HE Loſs which the polite Part 
of the Town has ſuſtained, in 
| the Death of Mrs. Or DbriErp, 
muſt be allowed to be irrepar- 
able; becauſe, in Comedy, as 


5 ſhe never had, ſo ſhe has not left her Equal. 


. 7 Tees.” Fs 


Tur Stage-Fntertainment has lately met 
with a Brace of moſt violent Eccleſiaſtical 
Antagoniſts, * (as violent to the full, as 
their red-hot-Predeceſſor, IRE CorLLirs, 
M. A.) Therefore I think it abſolutely 


| necellary, before I enter into any Particu- 


lars of Mrs. OrprittD's Life, to lay down 
the Sentiments of ſome of the beſt Writers 
relating to the Excellency and Uſe of Dra- 
matical Repreſentations. 


Meſſrurs Bedford and Law. 
B I caxxor, 


11 INTRODUCTION. 


* I cannot, ſays a Writer of eſtabliſhed 1 ; 
Merit, be of the ſame Opinion with my 


* Friends and Fellow-Labourers,. the Re- 
** formers of Manners, in their Severity to- 
* wards Plays, but muſt allow, that a good 
* Play, acted before a well-bred Audience, 
mult raiſe very proper Incitements to good 
Behaviour, and be the moſt quick and 
moſt prevailing Method of giving young 
People a Turn of Senſe and Breeding.” * 


As to the Players, they indeed are to be 
pitied, as being obliged to repeat and aſſume 


proper Geſtures for repreſenting Things, of 


which their Reaſon muſt be aſhamed, and 
which they muſt diſdain their Audience for 
approving. The Amendment of theſe low 


Gratifications is only to be made by People 


of Condition, by encouraging the Repre- 
ſentation of the noble Characters drawn by 
Shakeſpeare and others, from whence it is 
impoſſible to return without ſtrong Impreſ- 
fions of Honour and Humanity, On theſe 
Occaſions, Diſtreſs is laid before us with all 
its Cauſes and Conſequences, and our Re- 
ſentments placed according to the Merit of 
the Perſons afflicted : Were Dramas of this 
Nature more acceptable to the 'Taſte of the 
Town, Men who have Genius would bend 
their Studies to excel in them, How forcible 


* TaTLER, NO , Vol. I. 
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an Effect this would have on our Minds one 
needs no more than to obſerve how ſtrongly 
we are touched by meer Pictures. Who can 
ſee e Brun's Picture of the Battle of Porus, 


without entering into the Character of that 
© fierce gallant Man, and being accordingly 
# ſpurred to an Emulation of his Conſtancy 


and Courage? When he is falling with his 
Wounds the Features are at the ſame time 
very terrible and languiſhing; and there is 
ſach a ſtern Faintneſs diffuſed through all 


his Look, as is apt to move a kind of Hor- 


ror as well as Pity in the Beholder. 'This, 
I fay, is an Effect wrought by meer Lights 
and Shades; conſider alſo a Repreſentation 
made by Words only, as in an Account gi- 
ven by a good Writer: Cataline in Salluſt 


makes juſt ſuch a Figure as Porus in le Brun. 
It is ſaid of him, Catalina cero /onge a ſuis 


inter hoſtium cadavera repertus eft ; pat- 


= lulum etiam ſpirans, ferocitatemque animi 


nam cidus babuerat in wvultu retinens, 
* Cataline was found killed far from his 
* own Men, among the dead Bodies of the 
He ſeemed ſtill to breathe, and 


I ſtill retained in his Face the ſame Fierce- 


* neſs he had when he was living. — What 
I would inſinuate from all this, is, That if 
the Painter and the Hiſtorian can do thus 
much in Colours and Language, what may 
not be performed by an excellent Poet, when 
the Characters he draws is repreſented by 

S's: -: tho 
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the Perſon, the Manner, the Look, and the 
Motion of an accompliſhed Player 2 If a 
thing painted or related can irreſiſtably enter 
our Hearts, what may not be brought to 
paſs by ſecing generous Things performed 
before our Eyes? | | 


I aM fully cor vinced that the Impulſes 
I have reccived om Theatrical Repreſen- 
tations, have a greater Effect, than other- 
wiſe would have been wrought in me by the 
little Occurrences of my private Life, — 
It is not the Buſineſs of a good Play to make 
every Man an Heroe ; but it certainly gives 
him a livelicr Senſe of Virtuc and Merit than 
he had when he entered the Theatre, f 


MoxsIzus Rapin obſerves, That the Eu- 
gliſh Theatre very much delights in Blood- 
thed, which he likewiſe repreſents as an In- 
dication of our Tempers. I muſt own there 
is ſomething very horrid in the public Ex- 
ecutions of an ng; Tragedy. Stabbing 
and Poiſoning, which are performed behind 
the Scenes in other Nations, muſt be done 
openly among us, to gratify the Audience. 
I have ſeen a Player groaning upon a Wheel, 
ſtuck with Daggers, impaled alive, calling 
his Exccutioners, with a dying Voice, cruel 
Dogs and Villains! And all this to pleaſe 


F TaTLER, Ne. 8, Vol. I, + TarLtt Ne. 99. Vol. II. 
his 
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his judicious Spectators, who were won- 


3 derfully delighted with ſeeing a Man in Tor- 


ment {ſo well ated. The Truth of it is, 


8 


the Politeneſs of our Engliſh Stage, in re- 
gard to Decorum, is very extraordinary. We 
act Murders to ſhew our Intrepidity, and 


Adulteries to ſhew our Gallantry, Both of 
them are frequent in our moſt taking Plays, 
with this Difference only, That the firſt are 
| { done in the Sight of the Audience, and the 


* 
4 
{ 
7 
„ 
* 


other wrought up to ſuch an height upon the 
Stage, that they are almoſt put in Execu- 
tion before the Actors can get behind the 
Scenes. I would not have it thought that 
there is juſt Grounds for thoſe Conſequences 
which our Enemies draw againſt us from 
theſe Practices; but methinks one would be 


* ſorry for any manner of Occaſion for ſuch 


, 


2 Miſrepreſentations of us. The Virtues of 


4 
47 


Tenderneſs, Compaſſion and Humanity, are 
thoſe by which Men are diſtinguiſhed from 


: Brutes, as much as by Reaſon itſelf; and it 


= 
? 
„ 


would be the greateſt Reproach to a Nation 
to diſtinguiſh itſelf from all others by any 
Defect in theſe particular Virtues. * 


Ar Theatrical Repreſentatioas, every one 
Mould ſhew his Attention, Underſtanding, 
and Virtue, I would undertake to find 
ont all the Perſons of Senſe and Breeding 


* Tarrta, Ne. 134. Vol. III. 


by 


vi INTRODUCTION. 


by the Effect of a ſingle Sentence, and to $ 


diſtinguiſh a Gentleman as much by his Laugh, 
as his Bow. When we ſee the Footman 
and his Lord diverted by the ſame Jeſt, it 
very much turns to the Diminution of the 
one, or the Honour of the other. But tho' 
a Man's Quality may appear in his Under- 
ſtanding and Taſte, the Regard to Virtue 
ought to be the ſame in all Ranks and Con- 
ditions of Men, however they make a Pro- 
feſſion of it under the Name of Honour, Re- 
ligion, or Morality. When therefore we 


ſee any thing divert an Audience, either in 


Tragedy or Comedy, that ſtrikes at the Du- 
ties of civil Life, or expoſes what the beſt 
Men in all Ages have looked upon as ſacred 
and inviolable, it is the certain Sign of a 
profligate Race of Men, who have fallen 
from the Virtue of their Forefathers, and 
will be contemptible in the Eyes of Poſte- 
rity.— This brings to my Mind a Paſſage in 
Cicero, which I could never read without be- 
ing in Love with the Virtue of a Roman 
Audience. He there deſcribes the Shouts 
and Applauſes, which the People gave to the 
Perſons who acted the Parts of Pilades and 
Oreſtes, in the nobleſt Occaſion that a Poet 
could invent to ſhew Friendſhip in Per- 
fection. One of them had forfeited his Life 
by an Action which he had committed; 
and as they ſtood in Judgment before the 
Tyrant, cach of them ſtrove who ſhould be 

the 


N 2 
r RR um 


R 4 2 
CDS — 


- 2 Sas 
_ . a4 — —— "WS 


INTRODUCTION. v 


1 he Criminal, that he might ſave the Life 
of his Friend. Amidſt the Vehemence of 
each aſſerting himſelf to be the Offender, 


the Roman Audience gave a Thunder of 
Applauſe, and by that means, as the Author 

ints, approved in others what they would 
| done themſelves on the like Occaſion. 
Methinks a People of ſo much Virtue were 
deſervedly placed at the Head of Mankind : 
But, alas ! Pleaſures of this Nature are not 
frequently to be met with on the Engliſh 


Stage. 


Tut Athenians, at a Time when they 


were the moſt polite, as well as the moſt 
powerful, Government in the World, made 

he Care of the Stage one of the chief Parts 
of the Adminiſtration : And I muſt confeſs, 
¶ am aſtoniſhed at the Spirit of Virtue which 
appeared in that People, upon ſome Ex- 
preſſions in a Scene of a famous Tragedy, 


; an Account of which we have in one of 


* Seneca's Epiſtless A covetous Perſon is 

4 gt gr ſpeaking the common Sentiments 

of all who are poſſeſſed with that Vice in 

the following Soliloquy, which I have tranſ- 
lated literally, 


: LerT me be called a baſe Man, ſo 1 am 
called a rich one. If a Man is rich, who 
asks if be is good? The Queſtion is, How 
much we have, not from whence, or hy what 

| Means, 
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Means, we have it. Every one has ſo much * 
Merit as he bath Wealth. For my own 


Part, let me be rich, O 3e Gods ! or let 


me dye. The Man dies happily, who dies d 


increaſing his Treaſure. There is more 
Pleaſure in the Poſſeſſion of Wealth, than 
in that of Parents, Children, Miſe or 
Friends. 


Txt Audience were very much provoked 
by the firſt Words of this Speech ; but when 
the Actor came to the Cloſe of it, they could 
bear no longer. In ſhort, the whole Aſſem- 


bly roſe up at once in the greateſt Conſterna- 
tion and Abhorrence. 


FroM theſe few Olfervations may be ſeen 


both the Uſe and Abuſe of the Stage. In 4 


the Cloſe of theſe Memoirs, I ſhall conſider 
moſt of the Objections which have been 


OT ITS 


brought againſt the Eugliſb Dramatical Per- 


formances of late Years, 


As to Mrs. OrDrrb's Qualifications, as a 


Player, I ſhall give them in the Words of 


"one who mult be allowed to be an excellent 
Judge of them, <2. 


*'THERE is no doing Right to Mrs. Or p- 


* FIELD, ſays Mr. Cin gER, * without put- 


* In his Preface 50 the Provok'd Husband. 


* ting 


cat 


ng 


er treſs. 
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e ting People in mind of what others, of 
great Merit, have wanted to come near 


© her. It is not enough to fay ſhe Here, 


e gutdid her w/aal Excellence, 9 I might 
- © therefore juſtly leave her to the conſtant 
| «& Admiration of thoſe SpeiFgtors, who have 


© the Pleaſure of living while ſhe is an Ac- 
But as this is not the only time 


* © ſhe has been the Life of what I have 


's 


= © given the Public, fo perhaps my ſaying a 


* © little more of ſo memorable an Actreſs, may 


give this Play a Chance to be read, when 
| © the People of this Age ſhall be Anceſtors. 
© May it therefore give Emulation to our 
- © Succeflors of the Stage, to know, that to 
© the Ending of the Year 1727, a Co- 


= © found 


ST CC . 2 
Piercing 


cc 


cc 


A 
* 


temporary Comedian relates, that Mrs. 
OrpriElp was, then, in her higheſt Ex- 
ceHence of Action, happy in all the rarely- 
uifrtes, that meet in one Perſon 
to compleat them for the Stage. She 
was in Stature juſt riſing to that Height, 
where the Graceful can only begin to ſhew 
itſelf; of a lively Aſpect, and a Com- 
mand in her Mien, that like the principal 
„ Figure in the fineſt Paintings firſt ſeizes, 
©. and longeſt delights the Eye of the Spec- 

tator. Her Voice was Sweet, Strong, 
2 and Melodious; her Pronuncia- 
tion Voluble, Diſtin& and Muſical ;- and 
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her Emphaſis always placed where the 
Spirit of the Senſe, in her Periods, only 
demanded it. If ſhe delighted more in the 
higher Comic, than the Tragic Strain, it 
was becaule the laſt is too often written in 
a lofty Diſregard of Nature. But in Cha- 


racters of modern practiſed Life, ſhe found 


Occaſions to add the particular Air and 
Manner which diſtinguiſhed the. different 
Humours ſhe preſented. '' Whereas in Tra- 
gedy, the Manner of ſpeaking varies, as 
little as the Blank Verſe it is written in. 
She had one peculiar Happineſs from Na- 


ture, ſhe looked and maintained the 4gree- 
able at a Time, when other fine Women 


only raiſe Admirers by their Underſtanding. 
The Spectator was always as much inform- 
ed by her Eyes, as by her Elocution for 
the Look is the only Proof that an Actor 
rightly conceives what he utters, there be- 
ing ſcarce an Inſtance where the Eyes do 
their Part, that the Elocution is known to 
be faulty. The Qualities ſhe had acquired, 
were the Centeet and the Elegant. The 
one in her Air, and the other in her 
Dreſs, never had her Equal on the 


Stage; and the Ornaments ſhe herſelf pro- 


vided, (particularly in this Play) ſeemed 
the Paraphernalia of a Woman of Qua- 
lity. And of that Sort were the Cha- 
racters ſhe chiefly excelled in; but her 


natural good Senſe, and lively Turn of 
* Conver- 
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Converſation made her Way ſo eaſy to 
c Ladies of the higheſt Rank, that it is a 
e Wonder, if, on the Stage, ſhe ſometimes 


« was, What might have become the fineſt 


« Woman in rea/ Life to have ſupported. 


F 
* 


| C. einde 
Theaire RovAL, 


Jan. 27. 1727-8. 


Mr. CinER might, with the ſtricteſt Juſ- 
tice, have purſued the latter Part of Mrs. 
Or vrrtrD's Character much farther; which 
I ſhall here conclude in the Words of Mr. 
FtexToN upon a ſimilar Occaſion. © + SHE 
c was a Perſon whom Nature ſeemed to 
cc have ſollicitouſſy intended for a Court, and 
* Fortune was equally induſtrious to agcom- 


e pliſh her Intentions, 


+ See His Obſervations on Waller's Poems, im the CharaTer of 
Gro. ViLLitrs, Duke of Buckingham. 


Of the LIFE of 


Mrs. Aune Oldfield. 


Pali-Mall, in the Year, 1683. 
Her Grandfather was a Vintner, 
but on her Mother's Side She 
— was well Deſcended. Her Fa- 
ther rode in the Guards, and I have heard 
had a Commiſſion under King Jamts' before 
he died. By the free way of his Living, he 
not only run out his Income, but likewiſe 
ſpent a very pretty Paternal Eſtate. His 
Daughter was put out to Mrs. Vorton 
a Sempſtreſs in K ing-ſtreet Weſtminſter, but 
her Genius for the Stage was predominant, 
as appeared by her continual reading and re- 
peating Parts of Plays. Mrs. OLDFIELD 
being left in ſtrait Circumſtances She, and 
her Daughter, lived for ſome time with her 
Siſter 


- _ 
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Siſter Mrs. Voss, who kept the Mitre Ta- 
vern in St. James's Market. She Married a 
Second Husband, one Mood. Her Daughter 
Mrs. ANNE Of DIEID was introduced to Mr. 
CHRISTOPHER Rich, by the late Sir Jonx 
VANBRUGH, in the Year 1699. About which 
time Mrs. Croſs having made an Excurſion 
into France, with a certain Baronet, Mrs. 
Orpritips firſt Appearance on the Stage 
was in a Part of Her's, 1g. CAN DoE, in 
Secret Love: Or, the MaDbEN Quetx; a 
Tragi-Comedy, written by Mr. DR DEN. 


HER Second Appearance was in a more 
Capital Part, Alix pa, in the PICRIN of 
BEAUMONT and FLETCHER, in which Sir 
Joun Vanzruca made ſome Alterations, 
and Mr. DRYDEN wrote a MasqQueg, to ren- 
der the Revival of this Play more agreeable 
to the Town, together with a New Prologue 
and Zpilogue. Ihe Pr GRIM was indeed re- 
vived for the Benefit of Mr. DRY DEN, Ann. 
1700, bit he dying on the third Night of its 
Repreſentation, his Son attended the Run of 
it, and the Advantages accrucd to his Fa- 
mily. About three Years after, upon the 
Deceaſe of that eminent Actreſs Mrs, Ver- 
BRUGGEN, Who died in Child-bed, Mrs, OLp- 
FIELD ſuccceded her in the Part of Lady 
Tarewell, in the Coxsrantr Covert: Or, 
a Trip to the Jubilee, written by Mr. FaR- 
QUHAR, Which run Fifty two Nights, m- 

the 
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1 he Part that rendered Mrs. Or DpPIEID's Ex- 
cellence chiefly known to the Town, was that 
of Lady Betty Modiſh, in the Careress 
HvusBANnD, a Comedy, written by Mr. CIngER, 
in the Year 1704. In this Character it was 
that thoſe two Qualities, before obſerved by 
Mr. C:BBER, of the Centeel and the Elegant, 
Mone out in Mrs. Or DriEILD to their greateſt 


| D of Perfection; and the Character was 
ſo admirably ſuited to the natural and agree- 


able Manner of Converſation peculiar to 
Mrs. Or riero, that almoſt every Sen- 
tence, in the Part, may with Juſtice be ſaid 
to have been heard from her own Mouth be- 


fore ſhe pronounced it on the Stage. In 
-Zſhort, it was not the Part of Lady Betty 


Modiſb, repreſented by Mrs. Or DrIEID; but 


it was the real Mrs. Or DrIzT D, who appeared 
? in the Character of Lady Betty Modiſb. 


Tur ſame Year, the Royal Company of 


Commedians went down to the Bath, where, 
among ſeveral Plays acted by them during the 
Scalon, Miſs Caxion not only by her 


Action, but her Singing and Dancing, had 
ſo far captivated the moſt noble WII LIAN 
Duke of Deronſhire, Father of the late 
Duke, that he took her off the Stage. Of 
this Amour farther mention will be hereafter 
made; becauſe it is intended that theſe Me- 
moirs ſhall not only, with the utmoſt Fide- 
lity, conſiſt of a Recital of the peculiar Ex- 
cellencies of Mrs. Or ve:z:D, but likewiſe 

contain 


— . 
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contain a ſhort digreſſionary Hiſtory of the. A 
Fate and Fortunes of the moſt conſiderable 


Actreſſes during the ſame Period of Time:: 


an Attempt which I hope will not be leſ 
uſeful than entertaining to every Reader. 


Ir is well known that, about this Time, 
a ſtrict Alliance of Friendſhip had com- 
menced between ARTHUR MAYNWARING, 
Efq; and Mrs. Or DbrIEID. Mr. Oldmixon, 
who wrote the Life of Mr. 'MaynwaARING, 
aſſures the Public, © That each of them 
* loved with a Paſſion, that could hardly 
© have been ſtronger, had it been both 
& Her and His firſt Love.” * It was 
doubtleſs owing, in a great Meaſure, to 
his Inſtructions, that Mrs. Orperer.p be- 
came ſo admirable a Player, for as no bo- 
dy underſtood the Action of the Stage better 
than himſelf, ſo no body took greater Pleaſure 
than he to ſee her excel in it. He wrote ſe- 
veral Prologues and Epilogues for her, and 
would always hear her rehearfe them in pri- 


vate, before ſhe ſpoke them in public: I ſhall 


inſert Part of one f to which in the Speaking 
the gave an inimitable Turn of Humour; 
being an agreeable Diſplay of the Manner 
how the Ladies would Govern under a Fe- 
minine Monarchy. 


* See Mr. Maynwaring's Lirx, 8v0, pag. 43, &c. 
+ The Epilogue to the Wipe's Relief: Or, The Huzsanu's 
Cure. A Comedy, Written by Mr. Charles Johnſon. 


Could 


* 2K ane 
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id 
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Could we a Parliament of Women call, 
1/-4d vote ſuch Statutes as would tame ye all: 


* Firſt, we'd reſolve, that all thoſe Marry'd Fellows, 


Should Baniſhment endure, who durſt be Jealous : 


Dr tho that curſt Diſeaſe proceeds from Love's ſoft 


(Paſſion, 


| ; | Nothing ſhould be a Crime, in Us, but Demonſtration. 


Next, that thoſe Dull, Uncomfortable-Wights, 
Mo ſleep all Morning, and who ſot 4 Nights, 
Should find, when they reel Home with Surfeits cloy'd, 


4 Their teader Wives with better Friends employ'd. 


Laſtly, the Man that breaks the Marriage-Vow, 


” (If any ſuch, in this good Houſe, you know ) 
+ For the firſt Time, ſhould ſuffer a Divorce; 
Adieu thoſe tempting Wards 


for Better and for 
( Worſe, 


* The Ladies ſhould be free again to Wed, 


And the Falſe Men be naturally dead. 


But hold ! what makes Me impotently rant? 
The Will we have — but O ! the Power we want : 
And you, vile Husbands when theſe T hreats you hear, 
Will ouly grow worſe Tyrants than you were. 


* Tet have a Care— for tho we cannot make 


Laws for Mankind, we can their Orders break. 
The War, *tis ſaid, is drawing to an End; 
And not one Woman then can want a Friend. 

T he Brave will All to this dear Town repair, 


And they were always Guardians of the Fair ; 


D By 
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By faithful Service to their Country done, 
Our Sex Favour they have fairly uon; 
And may they flill have this propitious Doom 
Conqueſt Abroad, and juſt Returns at Home. 


i T heſe are our Wiſhes, — and if am here, 
| The glorious Character of SoLD1ER bear; 

| I hope their Fuvour to this Play they'll ſhow, 
if And pay our Por what to Us they owe. 


Mr. Ma ynwaRkinG's Friends, ſome of whom 
were of the higheſt Rank, of both Sexes, 
often blamed him, nay, have had ſuch Quar- 
rels with him concerning this Affair, that 
even Mrs. OrDprieip her ſelf has frequently 2 
repreſented to him, that it was for his Honour 
and Intereſt to break off their Mliauce, which 
open Frankneſs, on her Side, did as he has 
often confeſſed, engage him to her the more 
firmly, and all his Friends at laſt, gave over 
importuning him to leave her. They ſaw, 
by her moſt engaging Manner, that ſhe daily, 
and hourly, more and more entangled him in 
Cupid's Nets, and it muſt be allowed that 
Mr. MAayNwaARING is not the only wiſe 
| Man who has fallen a Victim to Fengs. 
| He really ſuſtained a greater Weight of the 
| public Affairs, than ſome whoſe Poſts more 
| immediately loaded them with the Burthen. 
His very great Intimacy and Friendſhip with 
my Lord Gogo/phin and the Duke of Mari- 

borough, 
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— Contempt for Money, or abhorred what was 
mean and ſordid more than he did: And it 
was wholly owing to his Generoſity and Neg- 
ligence of his own Affairs, that after he had 
2 ſo profitable a Poſt, as Auditor of the Impreſt, 
= conferred on him, yet he made no Addition 
to his Fortune, 
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® torough, who were then at the Head of the 
* Miniſtry, could not but neceſſarily involve 
= him in Political Re-ſearches, and it was to 
* unbend his Mind that he took Delight to paſs 
ſome Hours with a Woman, whoſe Conver- 
ſation was both ſoft and pleaſant, and exactly 
- Ragrecable to his own, 
poſed that two Perſons under ſuch an Aﬀec- 
tionate Alliance could meet without Conſum- 
mation; and all the Quarter that is deſired 
= for Mr. Maynwarinc's Reputation in this 
& Tranſaction of his Life, is, that none but the 
Innocent would condemn him. 

Mr. FexTox has obſerved of the Primitive 
State, may be juſtly applied to the Satisfacti- 
on they enjoyed in each other, 


It is not to be ſup- 


For what 


Pure from Deceit, devoid of Fear and Strife, 
W hike Love was all the penſive Care of Life, 


Ir cannot be denied, but this Amour was 
very expenſive to Mr. MaynwaRkinc, tho? it 
was not the only erroneous Inſtance of his 
OEconomy. No Man could have a greater 


When he ſold his Eſtate of 
Iehifield in Shropſhire, to my Lord Kil- 
D 2 murry, 
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murry, there was not, when the Mortgages 

were paid off, above Four Thouſand Pounds 

left to be divided between him and his Siſter. 

The Management of his Domeſtic Affairs he 

gave entirely up to his Siſter and Servants; and : : 
thoſe that knew what was the Conduct of his 1 
Family at I hitehall, never thought that he 
would be the richer for his Poſt. His Compa- 
ny was ſo much the Delight of the rear, the 
Fair and the Gay, that he was very little at 
Home. However, we muſt leave him for a 
while in the Buſineſs of his Poſt ; made hap- 
py, at certain Intervals, by Mrs. OLDritLD, in 
whoſe Converſation all his Political Fatigues i 
were moſt agreeably alleviated. 1 


AB Or this Time, the Engliſb Stage met 
with as much Oppoſition as the Sate. No- 
thing would go down but TFalian Operas, 
and indeed Mr. Ma yxwaRiNG, being a Lo- 

ver of Muſic and a fine Performer himſelf, 
gave into this Polite Taſte, and wrote the 
following Prologue to CAMILLA. 


( Rage, 
| Lor Auſtria zteſe, for Bourbon thoſe engage; 
[| Cover with Blood th' unhappy Latian Plains, 
[ Iuſult their Shepherds and oppreſs their Swains ; 
| Camiiia fſrighten d from her native Seat, 
Hther is driv n to beg a ſafe Retreat, 


| 
| | While Martial Troops, with more than Martial 
| 


O may 


{ 
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dunds O may the exil d Nymph a Refuge find ! 

Siſter, Such as may eaſe the Labours of her Mind; 

rs he Y Hear her, ye Fair, in tuneful Notes complain, 


- and 1 Pity ber Anguiſb, and remoue her Pain; 
F his To you her Vindication does belong, 


at he 75 jou the Mourner has addreſi'd her Song. 


_ 4 Les her your Hearts with juſt Compaſſion move, 
; the Bl Þy Mufc fiend and endear'd by Loves 
for a L may your Warriour Lords ſucceſsful Fight, | 
hap- 4 May Honour crown the Day and Love the Night. 
>, in =_ May Conqueſt ſtill attend their generous Arms, 


gues Jul their Swords grow as fatal as your Charms, 


Bor let it here be obſerved, that tho 
Mr. MayxnwaRixGgs Love of Muſic made 


TY im give ſome Encouragement to the Talian 
ras, WP peras; yet he was a faſt Friend, and vigo- 
Lo- Pouſly puſhed all his Intereſt, both for pro- 
elt noting and improving the Entertainment of 
the the Engliſb Theatre, being truly ſenſible 


of this Remark, 


tial While Nicol INI like a Tyrant Reigns, 
age, WI Nartuxe'sneglefted, and the STAGE in Chains.“ 


We muſt now return to Mrs. OrDF1tt, 
riſing every Seaſon in Reputation, from her 
inimitable Performance, firſt acquired under 


® Epilogue to the Careleſs Husbaud. 


ay the 


— v—J — 
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the Character of Lady Betty Modiſh, and in | 
which ſhe ſhined more, than in all the Parts 
wherein ſhe had hitherto appeared, 


Tur Author of the Cartress HusbAnD, | 
thus impartially ſtates the Caſe, to his moſt 
Noble Patron the Duke of Azxcyitr, © The 
© beſt Criticks have long and juſtly com- 
* plained, that the Coarſeneſs of moſt Cha- 
© racters in our late Comedies have been un- 
* fit Entertainments for People of Qualit), 
* eſpecially the Lavits : And therefore, ſays 
© be, I was long in hopes that ſome able 
pen, whoſe Expectation did not hang up- 
* on the Profits of Succeſs, would gene- 
* rouſly attempt to reform the Town into a 
* better Taſte than the World generally al- 
* lows them: But nothing of that Kind 
* having lately appeared, that would give 
* me an Opportunity of being wife at ano- Ip 
” ther's Expence, I found it impoſſible any Il, 
longer to reſiſt the ſecret Temptation of 2. 
my Vanity, and ſo een ſtruck the firſt Blow 2. 
my ſelf: and the Event has now convinced I h. 
me, that evhoever ſticks cloſe to Nature, 0 
cannot eafily write above the Luderſtand- R 
ing of the Galleries, tho" at the ſame tr 
* rime hema y poſſibly deſerce Applauſe of Þ 1 


FN 


* the Boxes. F 
Trrs Play, before its Tryal on the u 


Stage, was cxamined by ſeveral People of 


Quality, 
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Wuality, who came into the Duke of Axcyrrs 
Opinion of its being a juſt, a proper, and di- 
erting Attempt in Comedy; but few of them 
arried the Compliment beyond their private 
Approbation: For, ſays Mr. Crs, when 
Eil was wiſhing for a little farther Hope, 
© they ſtopt ſhort of your Grace's Pene- 


© tration, and only ewiſht me what they 
COM- BF* ſcemed to fear, and you aſſured me of, a 
Cha- General Succeſs. And, if the Dialogue of 
un-“ hig Comedy, flows with a more eaſy Turn 


* of Thought and Spirit, than what I have 
Jays Y© uſually produced; I ſhall not yet blame 
able W< ſome People for ſaying it is not my on, 
up-“ unleſs they know at the ſame Time I owe 
zene- “ moſt of it to the many ſtollen Obſervations 
to a. 1 have made from your Gzacz's manner of 
al-“ Converſing, ” 


Sve I csrovtD not have dwelt fo long on this 
ano- play, were it not the Period from whence 
any ll we may date the Birth of Mrs. OLDFitLD as 
1 of an Actreſs. And, to demonſtrate, how ex- 
low atly the Dramatical-Pencil has delineated 
iced her real Charatter under the imaginary one, 
ure, of Lady Betty Modiſb, I ſhall, both for the 
nd. Readers Entertainment and Information, 
2m tranſcribe the firſt Scene of the ſecond Act of 
* of the Play, between Lady Modiſh and Lady 
Faſy ; wherein, the Deſcriptions given of 
the Allurements of Dreſs, and other capti- 


vating Charms, of Wit, Raillery, and Con- 
of | verſation, 


— 
mü— — — — 
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verſation, for which Mrs. Or priEID was ſol 
peculiarly remarkable, make it appear, (elf-# 
evident, that none but fhe could have fat for 
the Picture. 


4 


7 
* 


Ir muſt here be noted, that, the Summet 
before the Appearance of the Cartress Hus- 
BAND on the Stage, Mr. Maynwakins and] 


Mrs. Orpr1tip ſpent the receſs of a whole 


long Vacation at VWindſor, the Scene of that 


Comedy, where they lodged in the Caſtle, 
at the Houſe of Mr. Fohn Sewell Treaſurer 


and Chapter-Clerk to the Dean and College. 


'The Application of this Hint, I ſubmit to the 
Reader's Judgment, and ſhall proceed to a 
Recital of the Interview between the Zo 
Ladies abovementioned, viz. 


The SCENE Lady BETTY MobisH's 
Lodgings at Windſor. 


Enter Lady BerTTy, and Lady EAsv, meeting. 


Lady BETTY. 
O my Dear! I am overjoyd to ſee 


you! I am ſtrangely happy to Day; 


have juſt receiv d my new Scart from Lon- 
don, and you moſt critically come to give me 
your Opinion ot it. 


Lady 
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Lady Easy. 
O! your Servant, Madam, I am a very 
indifferent Judge, you know : What, is it 
with Sleeves ? 


Lady Berry. 


O! tis impoſſible to tell you what it is! — 
Tis all Extravagance both in Mode and Fan- 
cy; my Dear, I believe there's Six Thou- 
fand Yards of Edging in it —— Then ſuch 
an Enchanting Slope from the Elbow —— 
ſomething ſo New, ſo Lively, ſo Noble, fo 
Coquet and Charming but you ſhall 
ſee it, my Dear 


Lady EAsv. 


Indeed I won't, my Dear; I am reſolv'd 
to mortifie you for being ſo wrongly fond of 
a Trifle, 

Lady BetTTY. 


Nay now, my Dear, you are Ill-natur'd, 


Lady Easv. 


Why truly, I'm half angry to ſee a Wo- 
man of your Senſe, ſo warmly concern d in 
the Care of her Outſide; for when we have 
taken our beſt Pains about it, 'tis the Beauty 
of the Mind alone that gives us laſting Value. 


Lady BETTY, 


Ah! my Dear, my Dear! you have been 
a married Woman to a fine purpoſe indeed, 
E that 
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that know ſo little of the Taſte of Mankind: 
Take my Word, a new Faſhion, upon a fine 
Woman, is often a greater Proof of her Va- 
lue, than you are aware of, 


Lady EAsv. 


That I can't comprehend, for you ſee among 
the Men, nothing's more ridiculous than a 
new Faſhion, thoſe of the firſt Senſe are al- 


ways the laſt that come into it. 


Lady Berry. 


That is, becauſe the only Merit of a Man 
is his Senſe ; but doubtleſs the greateſt Value 
of a Woman is her Beauty ; an homely Wo- 
man at the Head of a Faſhion, would not be 
allow'd in it by the Men, and conſequently 
not follow'd by the Women: So that to be 
ſucceſsful in one's Fancy, is an evident Sign 
of one's being admir'd, and I always take Ad- 


miration for the beſt Proof of Beauty, and | 
Beauty certainly is the Source of Power, as | 
Power in all Creatures is the heighth of 


Happineſs. 


Lady Easy. 


At this rate you would rather be thought 
Beautiful than Good. 


Lady BETrv. 


As I had rather Command than Obey: 
The wiſeſt homely Woman can't make a _ | 
of | 
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of Senſe of a Fool, but the verieſt Fool of 
a Beauty ſhall make an Aſs of a Stateſman ; 
ſo that, in ſhort, I can't ſee a Woman of 
Spirit, has any Buſineſs in this World but to 
dreſ and make the Men like her. 


Lady Easy. 


Do you ſuppoſe this is a Principle the Men 
of Senſe will admire you for? 


Lady BertTY. 


I do ſuppoſe, that when I ſuffer any Man 
to like my Perſon, he ſhan't dare to find 
Fault with my Principle. 


Lady Easv. 
But Men of Senſe are not ſo eaſily humbled, 


Lady BETTY. 


The eaſieſt of any; one has Ten thouſand 
times the Trouble with a Coxcomb, 


Lady EAsv. 


Nay, that may be; for I have ſeen you 
throw away more good Humour in hopes of 
a Tendreſſe from my Lord Foppington, who 
loves all Women alike, than wou'd have 
made my Lord Morelove perfectly happy, 
who loves only you. 


Lady BtrtTtY. 
The Men of Senſe, my Dear, make the 
beſt Fools in the World; their Sincerity and 
E 2 good 
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good Breeding throws em ſo entirely into 
one's Power, and gives one ſuch an agreeable 
Thirſt of uſing em ill, to ſhew that Power — 
tis impoſſible not to quench it. 


Lady EAsv. 


But methinks, my Lord Morelove's Man- 
ner to you might move any Woman to a 
kinder Senſe of his Merit. 


Lady BtrrTy 


Ay! but wou'd it not be hard, my Dear, 
for a poor weak Woman to have a Man of 
his Quality and Reputation in her Power, 
and not let the World ſee him there 2 Wou'd 
any Creature ſit New dreſs'd all Day in her 
Cloſet 2 Cou'd you bear to have a ſweet- 
fancy d Suit, and never ſhew it at the Play, 
or the Drawing-Room ? 


Lady Easy. 


But one wou'd not ride in't. methinks. or 
5 3 2 


harraſs it out, when there's no occaſion. 


Lady BETTY. 


Pooh! my Lord Morelove's a meer Indian | 
Damask, one can't wear him out; o my Con- 
ſcience I muſt give him to my Woman at laſt, *' 
I begin to be known by him: Had not I beſt 
leave him off, my Dear ? for (poor Soul) I 1 


believe I haye a little fretted him of late. 


Lady 


le 


V 


1 Easy, 
his Spirit can bear to be usd like a Dog for 
Four or Five Years together — but; nothin 98 
a Wonder in Love; yet pray, , when you 
found you cou d not like him at firſt why did 
you ever encourage him ? 


Lady Berry. 


Why, what wou'd you have one do? for 
my part, I cou'd no more chuſe a Man by 
my Eye, than a Shoe; one muſt draw 'em on 
a little to ſee if they are right to one's Foot. 


Lady EAs v. 


But I'd no more fool on, with a Man I 
cou'd not like, than I'd wear a Shoe that 
pinch'd me. 


Lady Berry. 
Ay, but then a poor Wretch tells one, 


J he'll widen em, or do any thing, and is ſo 


civil and filly, that one does not know 
how to turn ſuch a Trifle, as a Pair of Shoes, 
or an Heart, upon a Fellow's Hands again. 


Lady Easv. - 
Well! I confeſs you are very happily diſ- 
tinguiſhd among moſt Women of Fortune, 
to have a Man of my Lord Moreloces Senſe 
and Quality ſo long and honourably in love 
; with 
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Now tis to me amazing, how a Man of + 
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with you : For now-a-days one hardly ever 
hears of ſuch a thing as a Man of Quality, 
in Love with the Woman he wou'd marry : 
'To be in Love now, is only having a Deſign 
upon a Woman, a modiſh way of declaring 
War againſt her Virtue, which they generally 
attack firſt, by Toaſting up her Vanity. 


Lady BETrr. 


Ay, but the World knows that is not the 
Caſe between my Lord and me, 


Lady Easy. 
Therefore I think you happy. 


Lady BETTY, 


Now I don't ſee it, I'll ſwear I am better 
pleas'd to know there are a great many fooliſh 
Fellows of Quality that take occaſion to toaſt 
me frequently. 


Lady EAsv. 


I vow I ſhou'd not thank any Gentleman 
for toaſting me, and I have often wonder'd 
how a Woman of your Spirit cou'd bear a 
a great many other Freedoms I have ſeen 
ſome Men take with you. 


Lady BTT. 


As how, my Dear? comt, pr'ythee be 


tree with me, for you muſt know, I love | cat 
dearly | 


he 


er 


be 
% carry it off without taking any Notice of it 
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dearly to hear my Faults — Who is't you 
have obſerv'd to be free with me? 


: Lady EAsv. 

Why, there's my Lord Foppington ; cou'd 
any Woman but you, bear to ſee him with a 
reſpectful Fleer ſtare full in her Face, draw 
up his Breath, and cry—— Gad, you're 
handſome ? 


Lady BerTTY. 
My Dear, fine Fruit will have Flies about 
it; but, poor things, they do it no harm: 
For, if you obſerve, People are generally 


moſt apt to chuſe that, that the Flies have 


been buſie with, ha! ha! ; 


Lady Easv. of 
Thou art a ſtrange giddy Creature. 
Lady BETrr. 


That may be from ſo much Circulation of 
Thought, my Dear. 


Lady EAsv. 


But my Lord Foppington's married, and 
one wou'd not fool with him for his Lady's 
lake ; it may make her uneaſie, and 


Lady Betty. 
Poor Creature, her Pride indeed makes her 


to 
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to me; tho' I know ſhe hates me in he! 


Heart, and I can't endure malicious People, 
ſo I usd to dine there once a Week, purely 


to give her Diſorder; if you had but ſeen, 
when my Lord and I fool d a little, the Crea- 


ture look d ſo ugly. 


Lady EAsv. 


But I ſhou d not think my Reputation ſafe; | 
my Lord Foppington's a Man that talks often 


of his Amours, but ſeldom talks of Favours 


that are refus'd him. 


Lady BttTY, 


Pſhah ! will any thing a Man ſays make a 
Woman leſs agreeable 2 Will his Talking 
ſpoil one's Complexion, or put one's Hair out | 


- 5 S 
„„ rr 


of Order 2 ——— and for Reputation, look | 
you, my Dear, take it for a Rule, that as a- 
mongſt the lower Rank of People, no Wo- 


man wants Beauty that has Fortune; ſo 
among People of Fortune, no Woman wants 


4 


{8 
2 


Virtue that has Beauty: But an Eſtate and 
Beauty joind, is of an unlimited, nay, a | 


Power Pontifical, makes one not only Abſo- 
lute, but Infallible —— A fine Woman's ne- 
ver in the wrong, or if we were, 'tis not the 
ſtrength of a poor Creature's Reaſon that can 
unfetter him — ! how I love to hear a 
Wretch curſe himſelf for loving on, or now 
and then coming out with a 


welh | 
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© Yet for the Plague of Human Race, 
ce This Devil has an Angel's Face. 


Lady EAs v. 


At this rate, I don't ſee you allow Repu- 
tation to be at all Eſſential to a fine Woman, 


Lady BErrv. 


Juſt as much as Honour to a great Man : 
Power always is above Scandal : Don't you 
hear People ſay, the King of France owes 


moſt of his Conqueſts to breaking his Word? 
and wou'd not the Confederates have a fine 


time on't, if they were only to go to War 


with Reproaches? Indeed, my Dear, that 
Jewel Reputation is a very fanciful Buſineſs ; 
one ſhall not ſee an homely Creature in Town, 
but wears it in her Mouth as monſtrouſly as 
the Indians do Bobs at their Lips, and it 
really becomes em juſt alike, 


Lady Easy; 


Have a Care, my Dear, of truſting too far to 
Power alone : For nothing is more ridiculous 
than the Fall of Pride; and Woman's Pride 
at beſt may be ſuſpected to be more a Diſtruſt, 
than a real Contempt of Mankind : For when 
we have ſaid all we can, a deſerving Husband 
is certainly our beſt Happineſs ; and I dont 
queſtion but my Lord Morelove's Merit, in a 
little time, will make you think ſo too; for 
| | F whatever 
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whatever Airs you give your ſelf to the p⸗ 
World, I am ſure your Heart dont want hi 
good Nature. 


pe 
Lady BErrv. * 

You are miſtaken, I am very ill- natur d, 
tho' your good Humour won't let you ſee it, 1 
Lady EAsv. ] R 
Then to give me a Proof on't, let me ſee f 
you refuſe to go immediately and Dine with 7 u 
me, after I have promis d Sir Charles to m 
| br ing you. te 
Lady Brrrv. f 
Pray don't ask me. 1 
| Lady Ear. i 
| Why ? 14 
| Lady BErrr. ; 
| | Becauſe, to let you ſee I hate good Nature, + 
| III go without asking, that you mayn't have 2 
the Malice to ſay I did you a Favour. j v 
Lady Easy. | ; 
'Thou art a mad Creature. 1 
[ Ex. Arm in Arm. | | t 
= 
In this Chit-Chat of Lady Betty Modiſh, | ; 
| may be found the tine Raillery of Mrs. Or.p= 7 | 
| FIELD. It was her Wit that made her Com- |! | 


pany, 
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pany always acceptable to Perſons of the 
higheſt Rank; and as to her outward Ap- 
pearance it was comely without Artifice, and 
her Addreſs engaging without Affectation. 


Wr muſt now return to Mr. Maynwa- 
RING, Who being honoured by Mrs. Or p- 
FIELD With the Birth of a Son ; it was ſuch a 
Rivet to Cupip's Chains, as bound him much 
faſter to his Venus. However Mr. Ma vx- 
WARING made a ſerious Application of this 
natural Incident ; and ſet a firm Reſolution 
to himſelf of regulating his future Conduct. 
He reduced all his Expences to ſtated Allow- 
ances, and laid by a conſiderable Part of the 
Income of his Auditorſhip, ſaying, He had 
been ſuch a Fool as to deſpiſe Money till 
then, but now he would do as other Men 
did, and endeavour to grow Rich. But this 
Reſolution was formed too late; for, his Com- 
pany was ſo much the Delight of the Great, 
the Fair and the Gay, that he was very little 
at home, He drank freely, and as his Wines 
were generally Champagne and Burgundy, it 
was to their corroſive Qualities that he impu- 
ted the ill State of Health he was fallen in- 
to; and has often ſpoken with Concern, of 
the Misfortune it had been to him, that 
People thought his Converſation ſo agree- 
able, as to expole him to Intemperance. 
However, Mrs. Or prikro by her Care, and 
tender Affection for him, prolonged his Life 

F 2 ſome 
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ſome Years; and her Generoſity has been 


ſo great, towards his Son, that ſhe has, by | 
her Laſt Will and Teſtament, bequeathed ' 
him a Legacy much more than double the | 
Eſtate his Father left, beſides other Proviſi | 


ons made for him, * 


I sHALL now reſume the Thread of my 
Pramatical Narrations, 18. 


Uron Mrs. Croſs's Excurſion to Parts, 
as before mentioned, I remember a jocoſe 
Diſtich in an Epilogue ſpoken by Fo. Haines, 
on that Occaſion, e. 


We're ruin'd quite, we are not worth one Souſe, 
We'vz loft the only Touch-Hole of our Honſe, 


Mrs. Croſs, laſt, belonged to the Theatre in 
Lincotns-Tnn-Fields, and has been dead ſome 
Years. 


LE r us next view Mrs. Or DFIELD in the 
Tragic-Scenc. In Pn DRA and HieroliTus, 
ſhe appeared in Company ſuitable to her own, 
The Dramatis Perſone, of that excellent 
Play, conſiſted but of Four Men and Two 
Women, 27g. Mr. Betterton, Mr. Booth, 
Mr. Keene, Mr, Corey; Mrs. Barrey and 
Mrs. Oldfield. 


* See . I; d, II. of the Appendix. 
PHaDRA 
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PHA DRA, ſays Mr. Oldiſcvorth *, is a 
conſummate Tragedy; and, the Succeſs of it 
was as great, as the moſt ſanguine Expecta- 
tions of the Author's Friends could promiſe, 
or foreſee. 'The Number of Nights, and the 
common Method of filling the Horſe, are not 
always the ſureſt Marks of judging what 


3 Encouragement a Play meets with: But the 


Generoſity of all the Perſons of a refined 


* Taſte about Town, was remarkable on this 
7 Occaſion. And it muſt not be forgotten how 
2? zealouſly Mr. Addiſon eſpouſed his Intereſt, 


with all the elegant Judgment and diffuſive 
Good-Nature, for which that accompliſhed 
Gentleman was ſo juſtly yalued by Mankind. 
But as to PHzpra, ſhe has certainly made a 
finer Figure under Mr. Hnith's Conduct, up- 
on the Exgliſb Stage, than either at Rome 
or Athens; and if ſhe excels the Greek and 


Latin Pyxpra, I need not be put to the 
trouble of ſaying ſhe ſurpaſſes the French one, 


A 
* 
i 

4 


tho' embelliſhed with whatever regular Beau- 
ties, and moving Softneſs, Racine himſelf 
could give her, 


Tre Prortocve to this TraczDy was 
written by Mr. Addiſon, and ſpoken by Mr. 
IVitks. The fine Turn of Raillery it con- 
tains againſt the Taliau Theatre, will I 


* See His Character of the Author, prefixed to his I urłs, pag. xiv. 
think 


26 MEMOIRS of the 


think juſtify my tranſcribing it in this Place | 


in Defence of the Eugliſb one, vis. 


Long has a Race of Heroes fill d the Stage, 
That rant by Note, and thro' the Gamat rage; 
ugs and Airs expreſs their martial Fire, 
Citi Trills, and in a Feuge expire; 
7k le laild by Sound, and undiſturb d by Wit, 
Calm and ſerene you indolently fit ; 
Aud from the dull Fatigue of T hinking free, 
Hear the facetious Fiddles repartte * 
Our home-ſpun Authors muſt forſake the Field, 
And Shakeſpear to the ſoft Scarlatti yield. 


| To your New Taſte the Poet of this Day 
Was by a Friend advis'd to form his Play; 
Had Valentini, muſically coy, 
Shun'd Phzdra's Arms, and ſcorn'd the proffer'd 


It had not mov'd your Wonder to have ſeen 
An Ennuch fly from an enamour'd Queen 

How would it pleaſe, ſhould ſbe in Engliſh /peak, 
And could Hippolitus reply in Greek? 

But he, a Stranger to your modiſh Way, 

By your Old Rules muſt and or fall to day, 
And hopes you will your foreign Taſte command, 
To bear, for once, with what you underſtand. 


Ix the Repreſentation of the Play it ſelf, 


f 
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who could fit unmoved at a recita! of. the F 


Paſſions, 
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Paſſions of T heſeus's Queen, or the Princeſs 
7 1/mena, tor their Hippolitus, when a BARREY 
and an Or pril were the Pleaders ? 


hs Ax p, who was not pierced to the Heart 
when 1/mena pronounced theſe Lines? 


| Let them be cruel that delight in Miſchief, 
t, P of a ſofter Moutd, poor Phædra's Sorrows 
Pierce thro my yielding Heart and wound my 
7 Soul. 
a For could you think that open gen rous Youth 


Could with feign'd Love deceive a jealous Woman? 

Could he fo ſoon grow artful in diſſembling? 

Ah! Without doubt his Thoughts inſpir d his 
{ Tongue, 


* SIN 8 3 8 — 


And all his Soul receiv'd a real Love. 
7% Perhaps new Graces darted from her Eyes, 
ey; ® Perhaps ſoft Pity charmd his yielding Soul, 
Perhaps her Love, perhaps her Kingdom charm'd 
bim; 


eak, Perhaps Alas hom many things might charm 
Chim. 


TRE Care of Iſineua, to preſerve Hippo- 
| litus, and the Reſolution ſhe forms of ſharing 
his Fate, is thus inimitably expreſſed, 


O! haſte away, my Lord, I go, T fly 


; x e Turo all the Dangers of the boiſt rous Deep. 


ns, 


When 
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When the Wind whiſtles thro the crack'ling Maſts, i 
| When thro the yawning Ship the foaming Sea 8 T 
| Rolls bubbling in; then, then TI] claſh thee falt, 
| Aud in tranſporting Love forget my Fear; | 
O I will wander thro the Scythian Gloom, | th 
| O'er Ice and Hills of everlaſting Snow. | 25 
T here when the horrid Darkneſs ſball encloſe us, 


When the bleak Wind ſball chill my fhiv'ring | 
{ _— 


T hou ſhalt alone ſupply the diſtant Sun, 
Aud chear my gazing Eyes, and warm my Heart. 


Alas ! my tender Soul would fbrink at Deaths | . 
Shake with its Fears, and ſink beneath its Pains, 
In any Cauſe but this But now I'm ſteel d, 
And the near Danger leſſens to my Sight. 

Now, if T Jive, "tis only for Hippolitus, 

And with an equal Foy TI die to ſave him. 

Yes, for his Sake II go a willing Shade, 

Aud wait his coming in th* Elyſian Fields, 

And there enquire of each deſcending Ghoſt, 

Of my lov'd Hero's Welfare, Life and Honour, 

That dear Remembrance will improve the Bliſs | 

Add to th Elyſian Joys, aud make that Heav'n | 
{ more hapy. : 


| Tu Quotations I have here made, are ol 
| ſhow the admirable Diction of this Play, and 
to jultify Mr. Addiſon's Cenſure, in the 
Tarrer, of tbe want of Taſte in the Au- 
| dience, 
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* for not encouraging this excellent 
Tragedy. 


However, Mrs. Orneittp diſmiſſed 
them with the following elegant ErrLocus 
written by Mr. Prior. 


Ladies, to-night your Pity I implore 
For one who never troubled you before : 
An Oxtord Man, extremely read in Greek, 
Whom from Euripides makes Phædra /peak 3 
And comes to Town to let us Moderns know, 
How Women lov'd two thouſand Years ago. 
If that be all, ſaid I, een burn your Play, 
Tgad we know all T hat as well as they : 
Show us the youthful handſome Charioteer, 
Firm in his Seat, and running his Carreer; 
Our Souls wou'd kindle with as gen rous Flames, 
As cer inſpir'd the antient Grecian Dames 
Ev'ry Iſmena won d reſign her Breaſt, 
And ev'ry dear Hippolitus be Bleſf. 


But, as it is, Six flouncing Flanders Mares 
Are &en as good as any Two of. theirs ; 
And if Hippolitus can but contrive 
To buy the gilded Chariot, John can drive. 


Now of the Buſtle you have ſeen to-day, 
And Phzdra's Morals in this Scholars Play; 
Something, at laſt, in juſtice ſos s be ſaid, 
But this Hippolitus 2 fills one's Head. 

Nell! 


| 
| 
| 
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Well! Phædra liv'd as chaftly as ſbe could, 
For ſbe was Father Jove's own Fleſh and Blood 
Her aukward Love, indeed, was odly fated, 
She and her Poly were too near related ; 

And yet that Scruple had been laid aſide, 

If honeſt Theſcus had but fairly dy'd : 

But when he came, what needed he to know, 
But that all Matters flood in Statu quo : 


There was no harm, you ſee; or grant there were, 


She might want Conducs, but he wanted Care. 
"Twas in a Husband little leſs than rude, 

Upon his Wife's Retirement to intrude - 

He fbou'd have ſent a Night or two before, 
That he wound come exact at ſuch an Hour 
Then he had turn'd all Tragedy to Feſt, 
Found ev'ry thing contribute to his Reſt ; 


The Picquet Friend diſmiſid, the Coaſt all clear, Þþ 


Aud Spouſe alone, impatient for her Dear. 


But if theſe gay Reflections come too late 

To keep the guilty Phædra from her Fate, 

If your more ſerions Fudgment miſt condemn 
The dire Effes of her unhappy Flame 

Tet, ye chaſte Matrons, and ye tender Fair, 
Let Love and Innocence engage your Care 
My ſpotleſs Flames to your Protection take, 
And ſpare poor Phædra for Iſmena's /ake. 


Mrs, Or prrkrp gained an univerſal Ap- 
plauſe by playing, /ſmena, in this Tragedy. 
Hippolitus 


F 
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The Character ſhowed her in a Light of 
Perfection hardly to be expreſſed; and in- 
deed every Part ſhe acted was a Demon- 
ſtration of her daily Improvement. 


Sou Differences ariſing between Mr. 
Rich and his Company, they joined in, with 
the Company at the 3 Acting un- 
der the Licence of Faubrueb and Congrece, 
where Mrs. Barrey and Mrs. Bracegirdle, 
both famous in their Way, had been for ſome 
time; But Mrs. OrpFittD's Voice, Figure 
and Manner of Playing ſoon made her ſhine 
out, even here, the brighteſt Star. Upon 
the Preference being given to her in the Be- 
nefit-Plays, and other Diſputes fomented 
among the Managers, Mrs. Barrey and Mrs. 
Bracegirdle entirely quitted the Buſineſs 
and left Mrs. Or DrIEID fole Empreſs of the 
Stage. 


Tur Seaſon following, the Recolters re- 
turning to Drury-Lane, made up one com- 
pleat Company ; and in the Spring came on 
Mr. Phillips's Tragedy, The DisTrrRtsr Mo- 
THER. Mrs, Rogers, an Actreſs, who in 
her Turn, had made a confiderable Figure 
on the Stage; was deſigned the Part of (An- 
dromache, Heitor's Widow, Gc. i. e.) the 
Diftreſt Mother. But the Author, as well 
as his Friends, were ſoon convinced that 
Mrs. Orpeit.D was infinitely the more ac- 

G 2 compliſhed 


but the 
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compliſhed Perſon for ſo Capital a Part. Up- 
on its being given to Her, Mrs. Rogers raiſed 
a Poſſe of Profligates, fond of 'Tumult and 
Riot, who made ſuch a Commotion in the 


Houſe, that the Court hearing of it ſent four | 


of the Royal Meſſengers, and a ſtrong Guard, 
to ſuppreſs all Diſorders. This being effect- 
ed, the Play was brought upon the Stage 
and crowned with deſerved Succeſs. 


As Mr. Smith had introduced a Creek 
Tragedy upon our Theatre, Mr. Philips was 
willing to try what Reception would be gi- 
ven to a French one. Phedra and Hippo- 
litus, is by much the ſuperiour Performance, 

Diftreſt Mother, by Dramatical 
Management, to which Mr. Smith was an 
utter Stranger, greatly exceeded it in the 
Run, and, to do the Exgliſb Author Juſtice, 
it is a good modern Play. I ſhall here let 
him ſpeak for himſelf, 22, 


* * Tx1s Tragedy is formed upon an 
“ Original, which patles for the moſt finiſh- 
* cd Piece in this kind of Writing, that has 
* ever been produced in the French Lan- 
guage. f It is written in a Stile very dit- 
ferent from what has been uſually practiſed 
among us in Poems of this Nature. 


# See his Dedication ts he Dutcheſi of MonTAaGus 
+ Sce his Pretace, 


If | 


If | 


— 
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« Tf I have been able to keep up to the 
« Beauties of Monſieur Racine in my At- 
« tempt, and to do him no Prejudice in the 
«* Liberties I have taken frequently to va 

from ſo great a Poet, I ſhall have no Rea- 


4 ſon to be diflatisfied with the Labour it has 


* coſt me to bring the compleateſt of his 


Works upon the Engliſh Stage. 


HOowEVER, I cannot think it improper, 
in this Place, to remark, that as full as 
Mr. Philips is of his Elogiums on Monſieur 
RACINE, yet at the ſame time Euripides is 
acknowledged to be the Original Author, 
So that the Diſtreſt Mother has two Paſſports 
for her ſafe Arrival in Great Britain. 


Tu Pror.ocut to this Play was written by 
Sir Richard Steele, and ſpoken by Mr. Mills. 


Since Fancy of it ſelf is looſe and vain, 
The Wiſe by Rules that airy Power reſtrais : 
They think thoſe Writers mad, who at their Eaſe 
Convey this Houſe and Audience where they pleaſe ; 
Mo Nature's ſtated Diſtances confound, 
And make this Spot all Soils the Sun goes round : 
*T1s nothing, when a fancy d Scenes in view, 
To ip from Covent-Garden to Peru. 


But Shakeſpear*s ſelf tranſgreſs'd ; aud pets 
Elf, 

Each Pigmy Genius, quote great Shakeſpear's ſelf ! 
What 
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What Critick dares preſcribe what's juſt and fer, 
Or mark out Limits for ſuch boundleſs Wit ! 
Shakeſpear could travel thro Earth, Sea and Air, 1 4 


| And paint out all the Powers and Wonders there, A 
In barren Deſarts He makes Nature ſmile, 4 
| Aud gives us Feaſts in his Enchanted Iſle, 

Our Author does his feeble Force confeſs, and 

Nor dares pretend ſuch Merit to tranſgreſi; Eu 

Does not ſuch ſhining Gifts of Genius ſhare, kin 

And therefore makes Propriety his Care. En 

Nor only Rules of Time and Place preſerves, BA 

Tour Treat with ſtudy d Decency he ſerves ; 2s 

But ſtrives to keep his Characters intire, trib 

With French Correctueſs and with Britiſh Fire. wh 

T his Piece preſented in a Foreign Tongue, 

When France was Glorious, and her Mouarch young, 

| A hundred times a crowded Audience drew ; 1 
A hundved times repeated, ſtill tuas new. 1 

Pyrrhus provok'd, to no wild Rants betray'd, : 
| Reſents his generous Love ſo ill repai d; 6 o 

i Does like a Man reſent, a Prince upbraid. 


His Sentiments diſcloſe a Royal Mind, 
Nor is he kaown a King from Guards behind, ; 


Injur d Hermione demands Relief; 
But not from heavy Narratives of Grief : 
In conſcious Majeſty her Pride is ſboun; 


Born to avenge her Wrongs, but not bemoan. 
Andromache 


oung, 


che 
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Andromache — If in our Author's Lines, 
As in the great Original ſhe ſhines, 
Nothing but from Barbarity ſhe fears. 
Attend with Silence ; you'll applaud with Tears, 


HAvinG before obſerved, that, Phedra 
and Andromache are, Both, the Children of 
Euripides; J ſhall here obſerve, that the 
kind Entertainment they met with on the 
Engliſh Stage, was chiefly owing to Mrs. 
BARRE V, and Mrs. OrDritlLD ; whoſe man- 
ner of ſpeaking the very humourous Ep 1- 
LoGUE written by Mr. Budgell greatly con- 
tributed to the Run of the laſt Play; and 
which whenever revived, the Audience al- 
ways have inſiſted on. 


I hope you'll own, that with becoming Art 
Tre play'd my Game, and topp'd the Widows Part. 
My Spouſe, poor Man ! could not live out the Play, 
But dy d commodiouſiy on Wedding- Day : 
While I, his Relif#, made at one bold Fling 
My ſelf a Princeſs, and young Sty a King. 


You Ladies, who protract a Lover's Pain, 
And bear your Servants figh twhole Tears in vain ; 
Which of you all would not on Marriage venture, 
Might ſhe ſo ſoon upon her Jointure enter? 


"Twas a ſtrange Scape! had Pyrrhus liv'd till 
(now, 
J had been finely hamper'd in my Vow, 


To 
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To dye by one's own Hand, and fly the Charms g 
Of Love and Life in a young Monarchs Arms! 

*T were an hard Fate ere I had undergone it 

1might have took one Night to think upon it. 


al 
R 
b ne N 
But why, youll ſay, was all this Grief expreſt p 
For a firſt Husband, laid long fince at Reſt ? C 


Why ſo much Coldneſs to my kind Protector? tc 
— Ah Ladies! had you known the good Mu re 
(Hector 
Homer wil! tell you (or Pm miſ-inform'd ) 2 
That, when enrag d the Grecian Camp he ſtorm d, fo! 
To break the ten-fold Barriers of the Gate er 
He threw a Stone of ſuch prodigious Weight, 0 
As no two Men could lift, not even of thoſe, 0 


Who in that Age of thund ring Mortals roſe: 
AI would have ſprain'd a Dozen modern Beaus, his 


At length howeer 1 laid my Weeds afide, for 
And ſunk the Widow in the well-dreſs'd Bride, i 
In you it ſtill remains to grace the Play, m0 
And bleſs with Foy my Coronation-Day : — 
Take then, ye Circles of the Brave and Fair, 8 . 
The Fatherleſs and Widow to your Care. Ni 


ſhi 

I MvsT now relate the melancholy part Re 

ing of two ſincere Friends. Notwithſtand i ſul 
ing Mrs. Orprirp's great Care and Conf; 

cern for Mr. MAVNWARIxG'Ss Welfare, hig yi, 

Negligence of himſelf brought upon him : 

violent Relapſe of his former Indiſpoſition 


which 
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Iich daily increaſed, inſomuch that his 
"ns Friends began to deſpair of his Recovery. 
1s! Suck was the Inyeteracy of Party-Malice 
at this Time, that, (becauſe Mr. MAYNWA“- 
it, RN was chiefly concerned in writing the 
Merry) the Examines, in one of his Pa- 
pers, upbraided him, even with his ſichly 
Conſtitution, which however was not owing 
to any Debaucheries, as he had maliciouſly 
J repreſented. „ | 

Mr. Maynwarixnc had Lodgings at 
Hampſtead, and rode out every Day, hoping 
md, || for ſome Benefit by that moſt healthful Ex- 
erciſe. But, upon paying a | Viſit to her 
Grace the Dutcheſs of Marlborough, at her 
Seat near St. A/bans, he caught ſo violent a 
Cold by walking too late in the Gardens, 
and it increaſed upon him ſo faſt, that it was 
his own Opinion, it would finiſh what his 
former Illneſs had began. His Phyſicians, 
Sir Samuel Garth and Sir Richard Black- 
more, expreſſed very ſmall Hopes of his Re- 
covery, which gave the more Cauſe of Ap- 
prehenſion to bis Friends, for both thoſe 
Gentlemen were among the firſt of that 
Number, and as much concerned in Friend- 
ſhip as Practice, to ſave him if poſſible. His 
part Relations would have Dr. Radcliffe con- 
ſtandſfſulted, and the late Earl of Oxford happeu- 
Con ing to ſee the Doctor before he had been 
» Mi with Mr. Marx wARN G, ſpoke thus to him — 
um A Pray Doctor take Care of that Gentleman, 
tion H "" =_ 


which 


As, 
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as one of the mo ? valuable Lives in England. 


Indeed Mr. MAN WARING was at laſt fo 
much obliged by that Miniſter's good Offices 
and Civilities, tbat he declared, if he ſhould 
recover, he would never more drato his Pen 

ainſt him. But it was out of the Power 

Phyſic to help him, his inward Decay wa 
fo great. He was thrown into ſuch a lan- 
guiſhing Condition, that tho his Diſtemper 
was not. then thought to be a Conſumption, 


yet it had all the Symptoms and Effects pro- 


duced by one, He was viſited in this his laſt 
Sickneſs, by all the great People of both 
Sexes, who had the Happineſs of his Ac- 
quaintance, tho' he was able to ſee but fey 
of them, And it is to his Glory, that the 
Greateſt Lady in England, wept often by 
his Bed-ſide, which Tears he mutually re- 
turned, being ſenſible how much he owed to 
ſuch. an IIluſtrious Mourner, when he was 
ſenſible of little or nothing elſe. He had not 
Words to expreſs the Tranſport he felt, 
when he was almoſt even in the Agony, to 
ſee himſelf ſo far in the good Graces of 2 
Lady of ſuch high Rank and Merit, as that 
his Danger ſhould. ſtrike her Dumb, and 
leave it to her Eyes to expreſs the Sorrow 
of her Heart. It is ſuppoſed he would fain 
have endeavoured to have broke thro' the 
Exceſs of his Grief, and formed ſome Utter- 
ance for it, but his Siſter remained in the 
Room. 'This Emotion of his was the more 

extraordi- 
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nary, on account of a ſlight Miſunderſtand- 
ing at that Time, between him and this 
Great Lady. He had given her ſome Cauſe 
of Diſguſt, but was not conſcious to himſelf 
in what, and it is thought, that his Perplex- 
ity about it contributed ſomewhat to the In- 
lan- creaſe of his Diſtemper. He did all in his 
mper ! Power to expreſs his Concern for the un- 
** known Offence, but he was too near Death, 
1 and in a few Hours after ſhe had left him, he 
£ laſt expired in the Arms of his Servant Mr. T ho- 
both! 24s Wood, now Treaſurer of the Theatre in 
AR Lincolns-Inn Fields, on the 13th of Nocem- 
* ber, 1712, in the Prime of his Age, being 
the but 44 Years old, | 
1 AFTER his Deceaſe, a moſt ſcandalous and 
| *. falſe Rumour was ſpread, chiefly levelled at 
þ 9 Mrs. Or pro, that he died of a Venereal 
wi Malady. But to obviate ſo ungenerous a 
Ina Reflection, his Body, by her Direction, was 
felt genes by two Surgeons — Mr. Bufſtere and 
to Nr. Browne ; in the Preſence of two Phyſi- 
5 J clans, Dr. Begſton and Dr. Weſt ; and of his 
that! Apothecary Mr. * 
and} Tusk Gentlemen, all, eclared, that there 
row Was not the leaſt Symptom of any thing Ve- 
Fain nereal, but that he died of a Conſumption. 
the He had in his Life-time, heard the Whiſ- 
ter. | perings of malicious Rumour, charging him 
the | with ſuch an Indiſpoſition ; but, he once 
ore | Complained very pathetically to Me that he 
rdi. Was not conſcious of any ſuch Diſtemper, 
H 2 confeſling 


land. 
ſt ſo 
MYhces 
hould 
Den 


ower 


V Was 
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confeſſing at the fame time, that, in the 
Reign of King WitLtam, he had made an 
tinfortunate Sally in an Amour, which gave 
him a ſlight Taint at Paris, I 698, that he was 
only patcht up there, but aberards, fot 
fectly cured at London, ſince which 
he had neyer had any ſuch Misfortune. 

IT is the Duty of an Hiſto: jan to pak: the 
Truth, as far as it e-mes to his Knowledge, 
and as great a Veneration as I have for Mr. 
Ma yxwaznc's Mcmory, I could not avoid 
mentioning even this Blenuſh of it, in Juſtice, 


and to clear up the unjuſt Aſperlion caſt on 


Mrs. Or vritrp. 

Ir was not long before his Death, that he 
made his Will, all which he wrote with his 
own Hand, and to which his Apothe 
Mr, Buckeriage and his Servant Mr. Mood, 
were Witneſles when it was executed at 
Mrs. Orprikrp's Houſe in Southampton 
Street Covent-Garden. He charged them not 
to take any Notice of what they knew, 
which however was little enough, for he in- 
truſted no body with the Secret "of his having 
made Mrs. Or veretD his Executrix, tho' by 
her Behaviour to him, he could not in Juſtice 
50 otherwiſe on his Son's Account, nor could 

any Woman better deſerve, all that was in 


his Power to give, of which Truth, his Son 


is 3 living Witneſs. 
NOTWITHSTANDING the Clamour his Will 
made, after his Deceaſe z himſelf who beft 
| knew 
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knew what he had to leave her, could not 
imagine ſuch a Stir would have been made 
about ſo ſmall an Eſtate, He was far from 
dying Rich, leaving very little more than 
Three Thouſand Pounds behind him, which 
he divided equally between his Siſter, his 
Son's Mother, and the Child; who, in Fea- 
ture and Vivacity, was very like his Father, 
Often have I heard Mr. Maynwarinc be- 
moan the Child, and ſay, M bat will become 
of the Boy when I am gone. This Anxiety 
proceeded from the Littiè he poſſeſſed. It 
is true he had ſuch a noble Contempt of the 
Goods of Fortune, that he never took Care 
to make one, nor ever reſolved to grow Rich. 

Hap I a Talent for Panegyric, I could be 
proud of this Opportunity to do Juſtice to 
the Memory of a Gentleman, whoſe Name 
would be Immortal, had not his Modeſty 
been as great as his Merit ; had he not con- 
tented himſelf with the Pleaſure of Wri- 
ting, and reſigned the Gry of it to others. 
As to the Author of the GR the Ex- 
AMINER Was obliged to allow that he wrote 
with a Tolerable Spirit, and in a Maſterly 
Style. A Spirit, indeed, which has not ma- 
ny Equals, and a $7y/e worthy the Imitation 
of the greateſt Maſters. His Learning, was 
without Pedantry ; His Wit, without At- 
{cation ; His Judgment, without Malice; 
His Friendthip, without Intereſt ; His Zeal, 
without Violence; in a Word, he was _ 

| eſt 


em, 
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beſt Subject, the beſt Friend, the beſt Rela- me 
tion, the beſt Maſter, the beſt Critic, andſ y 


the beſt Political Writer in Great Britain. 
SHORTLY after his Deceaſe, was pub- 
liſhed, a Deſeuſe of Mr. MayxNwarinc, Jn 
a Letter to a Friend. It was, Mr. O{d- 
miwon aflerts *, ſuppoſed to be written by the 
Right Honourable Robert Wafpwe, Eſq; 
and is not unworthy ſo good; a, Hand for its 
Generoſity, Spirit and 8 21, 2 


i \ Ls! 


* 


; DIR, IH 

I write to you upon a Circumſtance, for 
which it is the Intereſt of all Mankind to be 
concerned. The Public is under the Admi- 
niſtration of its reſpective Miniſters and Offi- 
cers, who are obliged by their Poſts to con- 
ſult the true Welfare of it. But Incidents 
which happen alike to all, and from which 
no Man can be exempt, fall under every Man's 


to the Boſom of every Man breathing. It is 
incumbent upon each individual Perſon, for 
his own ſake to defend the Abſent ; but 
much more ſo to defend the Dead, who are 
to be abſent for ever, 1 have Reaſons for 
thinking I am called to this Duty upon the 
accidental Peruſal of a virulent Libel, . 
wherein the Author after much Diſcourſe 


* See the Poſthumous Works of Mr. Marxw ani, publiſhed by 
bim, pag. 351. 

1 See the Examines, February gth, 1755. 
| about 


ib 


* 
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Care, and are to be conſidered and laid home] 
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Kela. bout himſeff, has (alluding to a Gentleman 
Kelz who lately departed. this Life) the followin 
IC, and Words, eig. © Suppoſe J were alſo to tel 
Lain. & the World, That the moft active Enemy 
3s pub- I c againſt this Paper, was one who got to be 
5 Juſ« poor in the Jatobite Cauſe, and then run 
fo i over into To deſperate Extreams, and 
55 © was refolved at once to grow Rich and 
ir 18 4 Honeſt in the Cauſe of the Nhigt. That 
dor 350 outlived his Works a little too long; till 
I“ Having parted with Religion and Morality, 
J“ he threw away his Honour in a careleſs 
I“ manner after it, together with his Huma- 
e, for nity and natural Affection to a kind Siſter, 
* his Eftate, Fortune, and even the Vouch- 
* ers belonging to his Office: All which 
pere beſtowed, as Monumental Legacies of 
* Whig Honeſty, on a celebrated ACTRESS, 
identsſ* who is too muck admired wpon the Stage, 
which © to have any Enquiry made into her Con- 
Mans duct Bebina the Curtain. 


* Is "ed... Perſon here levelled at, (Mr. 
n, for mwaring) was, in his nger Da 
but tindured with TFacobitiſm ; 12 Error = 
10 are I Man ever renormced more heartily, and with 
ns for greater Abhorrence of it than he did. He 
n the was a Man of great Modeſty, and could not 
el, tf exert himſelf in Public Places, or in mixt 
ourſe Company; but when, in Proceſs of time, 
* his Talents grew conſpicuous, in ſpite of a 
4/49 baſhtul Nature, he was invited and courted: 
ö into 


alſo MepLey Ne. 443 concerning the State Loans, 
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into a Familiarity with Men in the higheſt 
Power, and of the greateſt Abilities in 
the Kingdom, to whom his Converſation 
was both a Pleaſure and a Service. Then 
it was that his Words and Actions firſt began 
to manifeſt the Principles in which he lived 
and died. He had the higheſt Obligations to 
that great Miniſter, Sidney, Earl of Gogol- 
pbin, Lord High Treaſurer, and enjoyed by 
his Favour, an Office for Life. (Auditor of 
the Impreſt) After the Removal of that no- 
ble Lord from the Treaſury, the Examints 
thought fit to diſparage his Services, by In- 
ſinuations and Reflections, which the Gentle- 
man of whom we are talking, had too much 
Gratitude to hear without Indignation. This 
I take to be the Provocation which moved 
the ExANMINER to utter this reproachful 
Language againſt him ; among which he falls 
into the Error of ſaying, He outlived his 
Works ; but Works of his which outlive him, 
will let us into the Secret of this cruel Be- 
baviour. The Meprey was often written 
by (Mr. Mayxnwarins) this Actioe Enemy 
of the Examiner, in which ſo many grojs 
Falſhoods of that Writer, were detected, 
that he had recourſe to Detraction rather 
than a juſt Defenſe of himſelf, for which he 
had been called upon by Mr. Ma YNwaARING 
in ſeveral ſubſequent Papers, 5 


* MrpLey N® 41, Relating to the Ad of Indemnity. Ses 


FROM 


Life of Mrs. OIDTIIID. 45 


FROM hence it appears, that the Exa- 
MINER S Treatment of this Gentleman, is as 
juſt as it would be in a Felon, to publiſh a 
Libel againſt the late Lord Chief Juſtice Holt, 
for paſting Sentence upon him to be burnt in 
the Cheek. The Examines has Senſe 
enough, tho* not Grace enough to know, 
that to deſerve, not to ſuffer Puniſhment, 
is truly ſhameful ; but none but a Man en- 
raged, as in the ſuppoſed Caſe of the Felon, 
th, incapable of Remorſe and Shame, could 
forget all Regards to the Advantage his Ad- 
verſary had in the Diſpute, all Tenderneſs 
with Relation to a Man's private Affairs, 
ſo far as to mention the Particulars of the 
Gentleman's Sijffer, and his Paſſion for an 
Afireſs. This Account with his Siſter, I 
am very ſure the Examines can be no Judge 
of, nor any one but the Gentleman himſelf. 
The Offence his Paſſion (for Mrs. OrDrittD) 
gave, to all who eſteemed him, is to be la- 
mented but not to be mentioned, with theſe 
Aggravations, eſpecially after his Death, and 
that when he who ſpeaks, profeſſes himſelf 
an Enemy. But the Examines takes upon 
him to be a Champion for the Church, and 
muſt not allow ſuch Sins to be Venial, yet at 
the ſame time he ſhould have conſidered, 
that the other Party would recriminate, and 
have reflected, that there are too many of the 
ExaMiner's fide, who do not behave them- 


ſelves as if they were under Yozws of Ghaſtity. 
I I know 
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into a Familiarity with Men in the higheft 
Power, and of the greateſt Abilities in 
the Kingdom, to whom his Converſation 
was both a Pleaſure and a Service. Then 
it was that his Words and Actions firſt began 
to manifeſt the Principles in which he lived 
and died. He had the higheſt Obligations to 
that great Miniſter, Sidney, Earl of Godol- 
phin, Lord High Treaſurer, and enjoyed by 
his Favour, an Office for Life. (Auditor of 
the Impreſt) After the Removal of that no- 
ble Lord from the Treaſury, the Examinzs 
thought fit to diſparage his Services, by In- 
ſinuations and Reflections, which the Gentle- 
man of whom we are talking, had too much 
Gratitude to hear without Indignation. This 
I take to be the Provocation which moved 
the EXAMINER to utter this reproachful 
Language againſt him ; among which he falls 
into the Error of ſaying, Ile outlived his 
Works ; but Works of his which outlive him, 
will let us into the Secret of this cruel Be- 
haviour. The Meprey was often written 
by (Mr. Mayxnwarixc) this Actioe Enemy 
of the Examiner, in which ſo many groſs 
Falſhoods of that Writer, were detected, 
that he had recourſe to Detraction rather 
than a juſt Defenſe of himſelf, for which he 
had been called upon by Mr. Ma vNnwaRING 
in ſeveral ſubſequent Papers, 


* MryLey NO 41, Relating to the Ad of Indemnity. Ses 
al/o \NievLey Nee 443 concerning the State Loans, 
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FROM hence it appears, that the Exa- 
MINERS Treatment of this Gentleman, is as 
juſt as it would be in a Felon, to publith a 
Libel againſt the late Lord Chief Juſtice Holt, 
for paſſing Sentence upon him to be burnt in 
the Cheek, The Examines has Senſe 
enough, tho* not Grace enough to know, 
that to deſerve, not to /ufer Puniſhment, 
is truly ſhameful ; but none but a Man en- 
raged, as in the ſuppoſed Caſe of the Felon, 
and incapable of Remorſe and Shame, could 
forget all Regards to the Advantage his Ad- 
verſary had in the Diſpute, all Tenderneſs 
with Relation to a Man's private Affairs, 
ſo far as to mention the Particulars of the 
Gentleman's Siſter, and his Paſſion for an 
Aftreſs. This Account with his Siſter, I 
am very ſure the EXAMINER can be no Judge 
of, nor any one but the Gentleman himlelf. 
The Offence his Paſſion (for Mrs. Or DrIEI D) 
gave, to all who eſteemed him, is to be la- 
mented but not to be mentioned, with theſe 
Aggravations, eſpecially aſter his Death, and 
that when he who ſpeaks, profeſſes himſelf 
an Enemy. But the Examines takes upon 
him to be a Champion for the Church, and 
muſt not allow ſuch Sins to be Venial, yet at 
the ſame time he ſhould have conſidered, 
that the other Party would recriminate, and 
have reflected, that there are too many of the 
Examiner's fide, who do not behave them- 


ſelves as if they were under F/ozws of Chaſtity. 
I I know 


— 


— — —— — — 
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I know a //y one among his great Friends, 
that loves a Wench as well as ever did old 
Rowley. (King Cranes II.) Beſides him, 
there is auother who finds Leiſure from his 
weighty Affairs to ſtrole among the Stews, or 
as ſome will have it, neglects his writing now 
and then, to Toy with the Bulineſs of a Nati- 
on. But this dull Fellow, the Examines, has 
ſo little Senſe of what the impartial World © ., 
thinks of him and his Performances, that he S 


gives himſelf an Air of Talking by way of 5 
good Humour, In the beginning of the ſame o 
Paper, * the pretty Wanton is in a laughing- MW < 


Vein, and with a very gay Heart rallies us, / 
for a Curioſity he ſuppoſes we have to know 
the Name, Profeſſion, Trade, Quality, Com- x 
Plexion, or Sex of the Author of the Exa-M « 
MINER. 'This Author has indeed. been very 
much talked of; a. Woman, az. Divine, and 7 
3-I'wo or Three Gentlemen, have been 
ſuſpected, but no Perſon that had any Pre- 
tenſions to Modeſty, Piety, or Integrity, has 
been once named on this Occaſion. f The 
Folly of the Fellow is monſtrous, to pretend 
to ſpeak of I/enching, conſidering how the 
World is affronted as to this Vice at preſent. 
It 1s certain there never has been lewder 
* Viz. The ExaMIxER, of Feb. geh, 1755, abovementioned. 
+ It is now well known, that the Perſons concerned in carrying on 
the Examiner, were 1. Mrs. Manley, 2. Dr. Swift. 3. Lord 


Bolingbroke, My. Prior, and Mr. Oldiſworth. Meſſiaurs Pope and 


Arbuthnot en laid their Hands to the Game Plow, and ſome others ( 
of their Clan, | 


Creatures 
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Creatures than many. who are now in Vogue, 
and I am afraid one or other of them has a 
Deſign upon the celebrated Atireſs above- 
mentioned, elſe why does he fear to make an 
Enquiry into her Conduct behind the Cur- 
tain ? If the J//higs do loſe her, they will 
bear it with the Patience that they have al- 
ready the Defection of ſome Others, tho' of 
greater Quality, and higher Obligations to be 
conſtant to us ; but I ſpeak this only from ge- 
neral Rumour ; for I do not believe /he is gone 
off, ſo far from it, that I am credibly in- 
formed ſhe has refuſed great Sums, becauſe 
ſhe inſiſts upon her Lover's voting on our Side; 
they are, it ſeems, both ſtill firm to their 
Honour, but I would lay on the Woman's 
Side, were it not that all J/agers relating 
to Politicks are forbidden by Act of Par- 
liamont. 


I am, 
S1 R, 


Your's, Ge. 


I TH1NK my ſelf obliged to take off the 
ExAuxERs laſt Aſperſion on Mr. Mayn- 
waring (not ſpoken to in the foregoing 
excellent Defenſe) it is this moſt notorious 
Falſhood that, —He threw away the Youch- 

aA er's 


438 MEMOIRS of the 


ers of his Office, which I hereby ſolemnly 
declare he never could do, as never having a 
Voucher in his Cuſtody, therefore could not 
loſe one. This being a Charge always com- 
mitted by the Auditors to their Officers ; 
and Mr. Mayrewaring's Deputies were known 
to be Men of the mot ſcrupulous Care ima- 
Sinable. He himſelf being eſteemed by all 
who knew him, for which I particularly ap- 
peal to the Commiſſioners of the Cuſtoms, to 
be the moſt exact of any Man in all the Af- 
fairs he undertook. Indeed it was impoſſible 
for it to be otherwiſe, there not being, in his 
Time, a Gentleman of better Senſe, more 
ſolid Judgment, and quicker Diſpatch in 
Buſineſs, during the Intervals of Wit and 
Pleaſure. 

A TRUE Copy of his /a/t Will and Teſ- 
tament, hereunto annexed, ſufficiently juſti- 
fies the regular and honeſt Diſpoſition of that 
ſmall Fortune whereof he died poſſeſſed. 

Havi1nc thus vindicated the Memory of 
this excellent Perſon, as well as Mrs. Or p- 
FIELDS Behaviour to him, I ſhall not pre- 
ſume to add any thing farther of my own to 
His Character, but conclude with letting the 
Reader know that Mr. Maynwakinc's Corps 
was interred in the Church of Chertſey in the 
County of Surrey, where his Grand-Father 
(Sir Arthur Maynwaring) and his Father 
(Charles Maynwaring, Eſq;) were likewiſe 
puried; and where they had heretofore a 
| plentiful 
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plentiful Eſtate and fine Seat. His Obſequies 
were performed with great Privacy, anſwer- 
able more to his Modeſty than his Merit : 
He never affected Pomp living, and Thoſe 
who had the Direction of his Funeral took care 
to fulfil this his laſt, Requeſt as they had 
done all others in his Life time, with the ut- 
moſt Juſtice and Honour. 

He was Born at Jz»>tfield, in the County 
of Salop, Ann. 1668, Obiit 1712; ÆAtati 
xL1V. Thoſe who are deſirous to know more 
Particulars concerning Him, and his Wri- 
tings, may conſult his Life and Poſthumons 
Works publiſhed by Mr. Olamixon, in the 
Year 1715, 870. 

TAE Diftreſt Mother ſeemed now to be 
the Caſe of Mrs. Orpr1ttp both on, and off, 
the Stage. For, tho' the Town-Talk was 
wholly bent upon Mr. MaynwarinG's ma- 
king her Executrix of his Will, it muſt ſure- 
ly be acknowledged that Two Thouſand 
Pounds was no ſuch mighty Sum to bring up 
an Orphan, from Seven Years old, ſuitable 
to the moſt ardent Wiſhes of his Father, 
which, in every reſpect, his Mother has fully 
accompliſhed, 

I THIN xX I cannot cloſe the Subject in de- 
bate more properly, than by applying to all 
Intermedlers, in Affairs which no ways con- 
cern them, a ſhort Essay of Mr. MAYR WA“ 


RINGS, in the MEDLEY N®* 33, 


Of 
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Of MoDEsTY and JUSTICE. 


THERE is a Law mentioned by PIA ro, 
which Jue1TER is ſaid to have enacted in his 
own Name; T hat, if any Man appeared 
plainly to be incapable of Modeſty or Juſtice, 
be frould immediately be knocked o the 
Head as a common Peſtilence. The Account 
PrATo gives of it is as follows, 072. 

HE is deſcribing the firſt State of Human 
Society : How Mankind built Towns to de- 


| fend themſelves from Beaſts; and how, in 1 


more than brutal manner, they afterwards fell 
upon one another: And at laſt, he ſays, Jurr- 
TER juſtly fearing that the whole Race of Man- 
kind would be deſtroyed, ordered Mtrxcury 
to go to them, and to carry along with him 
Modeſty and Fuſtice, as the beſt Support and 
Ornament of their New-built Cities, and 
the firmeſt Bond of their own mutual Friend- 
ſhip. Mercury upon this Occaſion asked 
JurrrEx, in what manner he ſhould beſtow 
Juſtice and Modeſty upon Mankind: Whe- 
ther, ſaid he, as the Arts are divided, ſhall 
I alſo divide theſe Y/7rtues, which are indeed 
of two Kinds, and ſhall I give to ſome Men 
one, to ſome the other; as we ſee by Expe- 
rience, that one skilful Phyſician is ſufficient 
for a great many of the Ignorant, and fo of 
other Arts and Profeſſions ? or, ſhall I ſo 
divide them among the whole Race of Man- 


kind, 
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und, as that every ſingle Perſon may have a 
Share in them? Divide them in that manner, 
ſays JurITEs, and let a/ Mankind be Parta- 
kers of them: For if theſe Virtues were only 
conveyed to a fe, as the Arts and Sciences 
are given, it would be impoſſible for any Ci- 
ties to ſubſiſt. Therefore I would have you 
go farther, and eſtabliſh a Law in my Name, 
That, whoever cannot be made to partake 
of Modeſty and Juſtice, ſhall be deſtroyed as 
a Plague of the Republick. 

Tu Application of this moſt excellent 
Fable, is, that it? would be much more com- 
mendable in all Perſons to have the Modeſty 
of leaving the Adminiſtration of Juſtice to 
thoſe, to whom it peculiarly belongs, and to 
mind only their own Buſineſs. 

To return to the Stage. Before this time, 
Mr. Betterton and Mrs. Barrey had not 
only quitted the Theatre but alſo the Stage 
of Life. I remember a Paſſage in Mr. Pore's 
Familiar Letters to his Friend Henry 
Cromwell, Eſq; that upon hearing of Mr. 
Betterton's Death, he ſays, © He would have 
put over him this Sentence of Tully for an 
Epitaph. 


Vitæ bem Actæ jucuudiſſima eſt Recordatio. * 


It being, I preſume, in that Gentleman 
Opinion an Univerſal one for all Players. 


® ALife well Adled is the beſt Remembrance, 


TAE 
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TE next Capital Part, in which Mr, 
OrorizIp adorned the Britiſb Theatre, wa 
in that beautiful Tranſition from Hector 
Widow, to become a Queen of Fngland 
This was in Mr. Philips's Tragedy of Hum 
FREY Duke of Glouceſter *, wherein ſhe acted 
Margaret, Queen to King Henry VI. and 
ſpoke the following Epilogue, viz. 


The Buſineſs of an Epilogue they ſay, 
Ts to deſtroy the Moral of the Play : 
To wipe the Tears of Virtue from your Eyes; 
And make you Merry, — left you ſbould grow Mi 
Mell — You have heard a diſmal Tale I own 
It, almoſt, makes One dread—to lie, alone. 
Ruffians, and Ghoſts, aud Murder, and Deſpair 
May chace more pleaſing Viſions from the Fair. 
Wives can awake their Husbands, in their Fright. 
But, if poor Damſels be diſturbd by Night ; 
How ſball They { helpleſs Creatures Lay thi 
| { Sprig ht 
Forget it all; — and Beaufort's Crime forgive 
Duke Humfrey was—too Good a Man, to Live 
And, het; — his Merit rightly underſtood ; 
We, now have Store of Patriots, full as good / 


Great Souls; Who, for their Country's=Sak 
{ would be content, 


Their Spouſes ſhould be doom'd to Baniſhment. 


* Mr, Philips, <:rote a Tragedy (betæveen This and The Diſtreſt 
Mother) called The Bro. But, Mrs, O1.DyteLD had no Part 
in it. 

Since 
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Since Chronicles have drawn our Duke ſo tame; 
Is Eleanor if ſbe ſurvives, to blame? 
A Widow knows the Good, and Bad, of Life 
And, has it in her Choice, to be or not to be, a 

(Wie 

Virgins, impatient, cannot ſtay to chuſe; 
They riſque it all; — not having much to loſe ! == 
1 mean, ſuch Nymphe, as ſigh in rural Shades; 
No Midnight Shepherdeſs, at Maſquerades : 
Or, ſuch ill-fated Maids, as pine in Grottoes ; 
And, never had th' Experience of Ridottocs! 


Where, / notwithRanding they their Market ſino- 


{ther } 


Some gain one Trinket ;, and ſome, loſe another. 
T heſe Novelties, with Grief, conſiderate Nomen 
| {ſee e 
For, ſhould Italian Modes prevail; pray what are 
{We ? 


How oft do Men our tender Spirits vex, 

By telling us; We are a trifling Sex / 

Yet, — I am told, Philaſophers maintain ; 
Nature makes not the /inalle/# Thing, in vain, 
And, let demureſt Prudes /ay, what they will; 
T he Beſt of Women, would be Women, fill. 


Tux Reader, I preſume, will eaſily per- 


ceive the Reaſon of my mentioning the Di- 

ſtreſt Mother, next to Phedra and Hippoli- 

tus, as being both tranſplanted from Euri- 

pides ; otherwiſe, according to the Chrono- 

logy of the Stage, Mr, Addiſon's Cato 
K 


ſhould 
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ſhould have preceded all Mr. Philips's Tra- 

gedies. I am alſo to acquaint the Publick, No 
that I have been deſired, in the Courſe of Bu 
theſe Memoirs, to inſert the principal Pro- 4 * 
lognes, which have been written by eminent I A 
Hands, ſpoken by Mr. Wirxs ; and moſt . . 
of the Epilogues ſpoken by Mrs. Or Drrxtp, , 
Digreſſions equally uſeful and entertaining. I x3 


PROLOGUE to Caro, written by Mr. x 
Port, ſpoken by Mr. Wuxs who afted ſn 


JuBa. 


| En 
O wake the Soul by tender Strokes of Art, Sho 
To raife the Genius, and to mend the Heart, As 
To make Mankind in conſcious Virtue bold, Th 
Live ver each Scene, and Be what they behold : Thy 
For this the Tragic=Muſe firſt trod the Stage, Th 
Commanding Tears to ſtream thro” every Age; Her 
Tyrants no more their Savage Nature kept, Ani 
And Foes to Virtue wonder'd how they wept. 
Our Author ſhuns by vulgar Springs to move 1 
The Hero's Glory, or the Virgin Love; Ant 
In pitying Love we but our Weakneſs ſhow, Wi 
And wild Ambition well deſerves its Me. Ro! 
Here Tears ſhall flow from a more gen'rous Cauſe, Our 
Such Tears as Patriots ſhed for dying Laws : On 
He bids your Breaſts with Ancient Ardor riſe, * Da; 
And calls forth Roman Drops from Britiſh Eyes. Be | 
Virtue confeſs 'd in human Shape he draws, Suci 
What Plato Thought, and God-like Cato Was. As \ 


No 


Vo 
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No common Object to your Sight diſplays, 

But what with Pleaſure Heav'n it ſelf ſurveys ; 

A brave Man ſtruggling in the Storms of Fate, 
Aud greatly falling with a jalling State! 

While Cato gives his little Senate Laws, 

What Boſom beats not in his Country's Cauſe ? 
Who ſees him adi, but envies ev'ry Deed ? 

Who hears him groan, and does not wiſh to bleed ? 


En when proud Cæſar midſt triumphal Cars, 


T he Spoils of Nations, and the Pomp of Wars, 
Ipnobly vain, and impotently Great, 

Hou d Rome her Cato's Figure drawn in State, 

As her dead Father's reverend Image paſt, 

The Pomp was darken'd, and the Day vercaft, 

The Triumph ceas d——Tears guſb' d from ev'ry Eye, 
The World's great Victor paſs'd unheeded by ; 

Her Laft good Man dejetted Rome ador d, 

And honour'd Czſar's leſs than Cato's Sword, 


Britons attend : Be Worth like this approv'd, 
And ſbou you have the Virtue to be mov d, 
With honeſt Scorn the firſt fam d Cato view'd 


| Rome learning Arts from Greece, who ſhe ſubdu'd : 


Our Scene precariouſly ſubſiſts too long, 
On French Tranſlation and Italian Song. 
Dare to have Senſe your ſelves ; Aſſert the Stage, 
Be juſtly warm'd with your own Native Rage. 
Such Plays alone fhould pleaſe a Britiſh Ear, 
As Cato's ſelf had not diſdain'd to hear, 
K 2 Hrs. 
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Mrs. Orprrerp acted: the Part of MarTra; 
and Mrs. PokrTER ſpoke the following Epi- 
logue written by Sir Samuel Garth, M. D. 


IWho wou'd not liſten when young Lovers woo ? 
But die a Maid, yet have the Choice of Tus! 
Ladies are often cruel to their Coſt ; 
To give you Pain, themſelves they puniſh moſt. 
Vows of Virginity ſpould well be weigh'd ; 
Too oft they're cancelPd, thy” in Convents made. 
WWou'd you revenge ſuch rafh Reſolvesx——you may : 5 


[ ; HAT odd ſantaſtick Things we Women do! 0 


Be ſpightful—and believe the thing we ſay, 
We hate you when you're eafily ſaid Nay, 
How needleſs, if you knew us, were your Fears ? 
Let Love have Eyes, and Beauty will have Ears. 
Our Hearts are form'd as you your ſelves wou'd chufe, 
Too proud to ast, too humble to refuſe : 
Me give to Merit, and to Wealth we fell ; 

ſe fighs with moſt Succeſs that ſettles well, 
The Mes of Wedlock with the Joys we mix; 
"Tis beſt repenting ia a Coach aud Six. 

Blaine not our Conduft, ſince we but purſue 
Thoſe lively Leſſous we have learn'd from you : 
Your breaſts no more the Fire of Beauty warms, 
But wicked Wealth uſurps the Pow'r of Charms; 
What Pains io get the gaudy Thing you hate, 
To ſwell in Show, and be a Wretch in State! 
At Plays jon cole, at the Ring you Bow; 
Even Churches are 1 Sanfluaries now : 

There, 


jj AS OtRqFH 
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There, Golden Idols all your Vows receive, 

Spi- e is 10 Goddeſs that has nought to give, 

D. os, may once more the happy Age appear, 
hen Words were artleſs, and the Thoughts ſincere ; 
Men Gold and Grandeur were unenvy'd things, 

? p And Courts leſs coveted than Groves and Springs. 
Love then ſhall only mourn when Truth complains, 

And Couſtancy feel Tranſport in its Chains, 

Sighs with Succeſs their own ſoft Anguiſh tell, 

And Eyes ſhall utter what the Lips conceal ; 

Virtue again to its bright Station climb, 

And Beauty fear no Enemy but Time, 

The Fair ſhall liſten to Deſert alone, 

And every Lucia find a Cato's Son. 


Mrs. Orortip became fo univerſally ac- 
ue, ceptable to the Town, both in Comedy and 
Tragedy, that ſhe was over loaded with 
Parts; and, obliged to quit the leſs conſide- 
rable ones, eſpecially in ſome Plays, wherein 
by her Appearance only, in ſpeaking an Hpi- 
logue, ſhe kept them alive a little while, but 
afterwards they were wholly laid aſide. 
TAE Prarvs, of any Conſequence in which 
Mrs. Orvpritrn performed Original Capital 
Parts, 1 thall mention as they came upon the 
Stage; but, the /mall ones ſhe acted in Modern 
| Plays, or Thiſe in which the ſucceeded in 
| O14 ones, I ſhall recite in an Alphabetical 
| Liſt at the cloſe of theſe Memoirs, 


AN 


Ye 
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An agreeable Incident having been com. 
municated to me, I ſhall give it, juſt as it 
came to hand. | 


SIR, 


Tx late Mrs. Suſanna Centhiore, (who 
* has obliged the Town with the GamesTex, 
e the Buste Bopy, and ſeveral other enter- 
* taining Comedies; ) was ſo charmed with 
* ſecing Mrs. Orprizrp play the Part of 
* MARTIA in Cato; that ſhe having, 2 
© little while before that Tragedy came on 
** the Stage, borrowed of Mrs. Orprietd 
* Fontenelle's PruxAirry of WokLDs, after 
reading it, returned the Book with the un- 
der written Verſes, in a Blank Leaf thereof; 
* and as the Compliment is genteel, and not 
* fulſom, I hope it may, not improperly, be 
** thought worthy of a Place in Oprti1A's 
* Memoirs. 


Tam, 34K... 


Whitehall, 
Nov. 18, 1730. 


Your Humble Servant, Gc. 


JoHN LuCAs. 


Plurality 


\ m% t* thy 
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Plurality of Worlds ! Such Things may be, 
com- But I am beſt convinc d by what I ſee ; 
a8 t 7% tho Philoſophers ſuch Schemes purſue, 
And fancy d Worlds in every Planet view; 
They can but gueſs at Orbs above the Skies, 
(Who And darkly paint the Lakes and Hills that riſe, 
Now Cupid lid in Myſteries profound, 
nter- Points where more certainty ef Worlds abound ; 
with Bright Globes, that ftrike the Gazer with Surprize, 
t of For they are Worlds of Love and in Ophelia's Eyes. 


> on Mrs. Or pbriI p having hitherto been parti- 
iD Neularly confidered but in two Characters in Co- 
iter Inedy; og. Lady Luretvell in the Trip to the 
un- Nabilee, and Lady Betty Modiſb in the Care- 
eof; % Husband, I ſhall next conſider the farther 
not Honour ſhe has done Mr. Cibler, in ſome o- 
be ther of his Performances, It was not only her 
ta's Voice, and Perſon that charmed the Audi- 
dience, but as the TaTrLER juſtly remarks * 
whatever Character She repreſented, ©* She 
was always well dreſt : The Make of her 
Mind very much contributed to the Orna- 
ment of her Body. This made every 
| Thing look native about her, and her 
. IF Cloaths were ſo exactly fitted, that they 
appeared as it were Part of her Perſon. 
Her moſt elegant Deportment was owing 
* to her Manner, and not to her Habit. Her 
Beauty was full of Attraction, but more of 


S. 


ity Ne. 212, Vor, IV, 


e Al- 
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“ Allurement. There was ſuch a Compoſur 
ce in her Looks, and Propricty in her Dref. 
* that you would think it impoſſible ſh: 
** ſhould change the Garb you one Day ſe 
her in, for any thing ſo becoming, till you 
next Day ſee her in another. There wi 
no other Myſtery in this, but that hoy: 
ever the was apparalled, ſhe was her fel 
the ſame : For there is ſo immediate a N. 
lation between our Thoughts and Geſture, 
that a Woman muſt thin well, to bod 
well.” This Picture of Fravia, as draw 
by Mr. Bickerſtap, is the vera Effoies of th 
charming OPHELIA, 

Mrs. OLvfietp's other, Original Parts i 
Mr. Cibber's Plays, were, — Mrs. Conquts? 
in The Lavy's Laſt Staxt: Or, The WIE 
Reſentment. — — Lucinda, in The Riya 
Foors : Or, Wit at ſeveral IVeapons. An 
X1MexNA, in The Heroick Daughter, the He 
roine of that Tragedy, in which Characte 
ſhe ſpoke the following Epilogue, vis. 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cs 


Well, Sixs! 
I'm come to tell you, that my Fears are over, 
Toe ſeen Papa, and have ſecur'd my Lover: 
And, troth, I'm wholly on our Author's Side, 
For had, as Corneille made him, Gormaz dd, 
Aly Part had ended as it firſt begun, / 
Aud leſt me ſtill unmarry'd and undone ; 
Or, what were harder far than both === a Nun. 
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The French, for Form indeed, poſtpones the Wedding» 
But gives her Hopes within a Year of Bedding, 
Time could not tie her Marriage- Knot with Honour, 
The Father's Death ſtill left the Guilt upon her; 
The Frenchman ſtops her in that fore d Regard, 
The bolder Briton weds her in Reward : 
He knew your Taſte would ne er endure their Billing 
Should be ſo long deferr'd, when both were willing: 
Tour formal Dons of Spain an Age might wait, 
But Engliſh Appetites are ſhorter ſet 
"Tis true, this Difference we indeed diſcover, 
That tho like Lyons you begin the Lover; 5 
To do you Right, your Fury ſoon is over. 
Befide, the Scene thus chang d, this Moral bears, 
That Virtue never of Relief deſpairs. 
But while true Love is ſtill in Plays ill-fated, 
No wonder you gay Sparks of Pleaſure hate it; 
Bloodſhed diſcourages what ſhould delight ye, 
Aud from a Wife what liitle Rubs will fright ye? 
And Virtue, not confider'd in the Bride, 
How ſoon you Yawn, and curſe the Knot you've ty'd ? 
How oft the Nymph, whoſe pitying Eyes give Quarter, 
Finds, in her Captive, ſhe has caught a Tartar ? 
While to her Spouſe who once ſo high did rate her, 
She kindly gives Ten Thouſand Pounds to hate her. 
So, on the other Side, ſome fighing Swain, 
That languiſhes in Love whole Years in vain, 
Inpatient for the Feaſt, reſolves he'll have her, 
And, in his Auger, vows he'll eat for ever; 

L He 
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He thinks of nothing but the Honey-Moon, | 

But little thought he could have din d ſo ſoon : 

Is not this true? Speak Dearies of the Pit, 
Don't you find too, how horribly you're bit? 

For the Iaſtruftion therefore of the Free, 

Our Author turns his juſt Cataſtrophe : 

Before you wed, let Love be underſtood, 

Refine your Thoughts and chace it from the Blood; 
Nor can you then of laſting Joys deſpair, 

For when that Circle holds the Britiſh. Fair, ; 
Your Hearts may find Heroic Daughters there. 


Mr. Cin BER has given us a ſhort, and very 
decent, Defence of the Stage in his Epiſtl 
Dedicatory to the NoxJukor, wherein he 
thus addreſſes his late Majeſty, 9/2. 


* Your Comedians, Six, are an unhappy) 
Society, whom ſome ſevere Heads think 
wholly uſeleſs, and others dangerous to 
the Young and Innocent: This Comedy | 
therefore an Attempt to remove that Pre- 
judice, and to ſhew what honeſt and lau- 
, dable Uſes may be made of the Theatre 
when its Performances keep cloſe to the 
true Purpoſes of its Inſtitution : That i 
may be neceſſary to divert the ſullen and 
diſaffected from buſying their Brains t0 
diſturb the Happineſs of a Government 
which, (for want of proper Amuſements, 
they oftea cnter into Wild and Seditious 
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Schemes to reform; and that it may like- 
* wiſe make thoſe very Follies, the Ridicule 
and Diverſion even of thoſe that commit- 
ted them. Our Labours have at leaſt this 
Glory to boaſt, that ſince Plays were firſt 
exhibited in England, they were never to- 
tally ſuppreſled, but by thoſe very People 
who turned our Church and Conſtitution 
into Irreligion and Anarchy.” 


THr1s Comedy was introduced with the 


following honeſt PROLOGUE written 
by Mr. Rowe, and ſpoken by Mr. Wirxs, 
27. 


Jo- Night, ye Whigs and Tories both be ſafe, 
Nor hope, at one another's Coft, to laugh: 
We mean to ſouſe, old Satan, and the Pope, 
They've no Relations here, nor Friends, we hope, 
A Tool of theirs ſupplies the Comic Stage, 
With juſt Materials for Satyric Rage : 
Nor think our Colours may too ſtrongly paint 
The ſtiff Non-Juring Separation-Saint. 
Good- Breeding ne er commands us to be civil 
To thoſe who give the Nation to the Devil ; 
Who at our ſureſt, beſt Foundations, ſtrike, 
And hate our Monarch and our Church alike : 
Our Church, —= which, at d with Reverential Fear, 
Scarcely the Muſe preſumes to mention here, 
L 2 Long 
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Long may ſhe theſe her worſt of Foes defy, 
And lift her Mitred Head triumphant to the Sky 
While theirs — But Satire filently diſdains 

To name, what lives not, but in Madmen's Brains 
| Like Bawds, each Iurkiag Paſtor ſeeks the Dark 
And fears the Juſtice's enquiring Clerk : 

| In cloſe back Rooms his routed Flocks he rallies, 

| And reigns the Patriarch of blind Lanes and Allies: 
| | There, ſafe, he lets his thund ring Cenſures fly, 
Un-Chriftens, Damn, Us, gives our Laws the Lye : 
And Excommunicates Three- Stories high. 

Ah, fince a Land of Liberty they hate, 


WYW 


Still will they linger in this Free- born State? St] 
Here, ev'ry Hour, freſh hateful Objects riſe, Al 
Peace and Proſperity afflict their Eyes: St 
With Anguiſh, Prince and People they ſurvey, Br 


| Their juſt Obedience and his Righteous Sway. 

[ Ship off, ye Slaves, and ſeek ſome Paſſive-Land, 
Where Tyrants, after your own Hearts, commaud : 
To your Trans-Alpine Maſter's Rule reſort, 

And fill an empty Abdicated Court : 

Turm your Paſſelſiuns here, to ready Rhino, 

And buy ye Lands and Lozdſhips at Urbino. 


Tur RE were but Two Women in this 
—_— Lady Hfoodeci!, played by Mrs. 
Forres R, and Maria, her Daughter, by Mrs. 
Orbe, which Part, as ſhe did every thing, 
ſhe per orm ed to Admiration, and as admira- 


bly ſpoke this Ernodur, 
He 
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How wild, how frantick, is the vain Eſſay, 

That builds on modera Politicks a Play ! 

Methinks to write at all is bold enough, 

But in a Play, to ſtand a Fuction, Buff ! 

Not Rome's old Stage preſum'd (or Pame's a Fibber) 

And Moderns to attempt it ! well ſaid Cibber ! 

Wast not enough the Criticks might purſue him! 

But muſt he rouſe a Party to undo him ! 

Theſe Blows I told him on his Play would fall, 

But he, unmov'd, cry d — Blood! we'll ſtand it all. 


When Prieſts turn Traytors, where's the mighty 
(Matter ? 


Since, when has Treaſon been exempt from Satire? 
Aud ſhould from Guilt a factious Clamour riſe, 

Such Spite muſt ſpeak them England's Enemies 
But if Old England's Friends allow tis right, 
More ſure their Pow'r can chace the Jacobite, 8 
Aud put their Malice, like their Troops to flight. 

As for the Criticks, thoſe, he owns may teize him, 
Pecauſe he never took ſuch Pains to pleaſe them; 
In Time, Place, Action, Rules, by which old Wits 
Made Plays, as — Dames do Puddings by Receipts ; 
But hopes again ev'n Rebels cannot ſay, 

Tho" vanquiſo d, they're inſulted in his Play: 

Nay more — to ſet their Cauſe in faireſt Light, 
He'as made a Man of Senſe — a Jacobite! 

(Tho' by our Bard's good Leave, to take it right, 


| His Senfe was ſhewn, when turn d from Jacobite.) &c. 
B. The remaining Verſes deicribe the Charate;s in the Play 


to which I treter. 


Tur 
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Tux laſt Play in Mr. Cizzex's ColleQiof « 
is The Rervsar.: Or, The Ladies Phihſ 


phy, a Comedy, in which Mrs. Or DRIN , 
played Sophronia, and ends the Play wil 
theſe Lines, 1 
0 
In Vain, againſt the Force of Nature's Law, Ik. X 
Would rigid Morals keep our Hearts in aue; Ne , 
All our loſt Labours of the Brain but prove, Nc f 
In Life, there's no Philoſophy lite Love. « 4 
« ; 
Sir Richard Steel had the Honour of Mi- 1 
O:.vritLD's performing Original Parts in e, 
| his Plays, viz. I. Lady Char lot, in the F \ 
| NERAL, II. The Neice, in the Tender Hh X 
ö band. III. VIicrokra, in the Lying Lou | 
IV. IN DIANA, in the Conſcious Lovers. & 2 
To divert an Audience, by an innoca« , 
Performance, was the chief Deſign of f 
laſt Comedy, who are thus addretled in tiff « 
Cloſe of the Prologue. « 
«c 
Ze Modeſt, Wiſe, and Good, ye Fair, ye Braff « 
To-Night the Champion of your Virtues ſave, || cc | 
Redeem from long Contempt the Comick Nam 
And judge Politely for your Country's Fame. | © 
cc 
. 


TERRE happened a very remarkable In 
dent in the Repreſentation of the Conſcii ] 
Lovers, which Sir Richard takes particu} + 
Notice of in his Preface, and I ſhall give 
in his own Words, 072, 
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ce PAH Ss Comedy was in every Part ex- 
© cellently performed; and there needs no 
© other Applauſe of the Actors, but that 
* they excelled according to the Dignity and 
© Difficulty of the Character they repreſent- 
ed. The Tears which were ſned, on 
* this Occaſion, flowed from Reaſon and 
* good Senſe, and Men ought not to be 
“ laughed at for weeping, till we are come 
© to a more clear Notion of what is to be 
* imputed to the Hardneſs of the Head, and 


© the Softneſs of the Heart; and I think it 


in , was very politely ſaid of Mr. Mills to one 


* who told him there was a * GENERAL 
* weeping for Inviaxa fF —— I warrant 
* be'll fight ne er the worſe for that. To be 
© apt to give way to the Impreſſions of Hu- 
* manity, is the Excellence of a right Diſ- 
* poſition, and the natural working of a 
* well turned Spirit. The following 
Song was defigned for the Entertainment 
* of Indiana, but omitted for want of a 
performer; it expreſſes the Diſtreſs of a 
Love- ſick Maid, and may be a fit Enter- 
* tainment for ſome ſmall Criticks to examine 
* whether the Paſſion is juſt, or the Diſtreſs 
* Male or Female, 


* The Honourable Brigadier General Charles Churchill. 
+ Mr;, Oldfield Part. 


I. From 


_ —_ — — 


6 MEMOIRS of th 


J. 
From Place to Place forlorn ] go, 
With downcaſt Eyes a filent Shade; 
Forbidden to declare my N be; 
To ſpeak, till ſpoken to, afraid. 


II. 
My mward Pangs, my ſecret Grief, 
My foft conſenting Looks betray ; 
He loves, but gives me no Relief : 
Why ſpeaks not he who may ? 


Among the many Apologies for the 
Stage, Mrs. OLDF1ErD always preferred 
that humorous one given by Mr. Farquhar, 
in His Diſcourle upon Comedy, cr. 

POT Rx alone, and chiefly the Drama, 
* lies open to the Inſults of all Pretenders; 
* ſhe was one of Nature's eldeſt Offsprings, 
* whence by her Birthright, and plain Sim- 
* plicity, ſhe pleads a Genuine likeneſs to 
* her Mother; born in the Innocence of 
Time, ſhe provided not againſt the Aſſaults 
* of ſucceeding Ages; and, depending alto- 
gether on the generous End of her Inven- 
tion, neglected thoſe ſecret Supports and 
** ſerpentine Devices uſed by other Arts, 
* that wind themſelves into Practice for 
* more ſubtile and politick Deſigns : Naked 
* ſhe came into the Morld, and it is to be 

* feared, 


cc 


cc 
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“ feared, like its Profeſſors, ci go Naked 
. 

I Have often heard Mrs. Or DrrE LD men- 
tion the many agreeable Hours ſhe had ſpent in 
Mr. Farquhar's Company. The Original Parts 
ſhe had in his Plays, were only Two, Syr via 
in the Recruiting Officer, and Mrs. Sullen in 
the STRATAGEM. Moſt of his Comedies be- 
ing written before Mrs. Or DIT D's coming on 
the Stage, and in the Old Parts, as already ob- 
ſerved, ſhe ſucceeded Mrs. Ferbruggen, whoſe 
Maiden Name was Perczval, and afterwards 
Mount fort. Of this Gentlewoman, I am na- 
turally led into the Relation of one melan- 
cholly Scene of her Life, in which 1 believe 
no Parallel can be found either in Ancient or 
Modern Hiſtory. Her, Father Mr. Percival 
had the Misfortune to Be drawn into the Aſ- 
ſaſſination Plot againſt King William, tor 
this he lay under Sentence of Death, which 
he received on the ſame Night that Lord Mo- 
bun killed her Husband Mr. Mountfort. Un- 
der this, almoſt inſuperable, Affliction the 
was introduced to the good Queen Mary, 
who being, as ſhe was pleaſed to ſay, ſcrucꝶ 
to the Heart upon receiving Mrs. Mozntfort's 
Petition, immediately granted all that was in 
her Power, a Remiſſion of her Father's Exe- 
cution for that of Tranſportation. . But Fate 
had ſo ordered it that poor Mrs. Mount for. 
was to loſe both Father and Husband. For 
as Mr. Percical was going Abroad, he was 

N is 
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ſo weakned by his Impriſonment, that he wx; 
taken fick on the Road and died at Poriſ 
month. | | 

TE Fatality which happens to the Shed. II 
ders of Blood, I have always remarked as aff ff 
certain Effect of the Divine Vengeance; and E 
therefore all Gentlemen who are apt to draw I N 
their Swords upon the moſt trivial Occaſions, 
would do well to conſider, two or three Ac- 
cidents I ſhall here lay before them. 2 

I, That they would pleaſe to remember Su 
Lord Mohun's Cataſtrophe ; who, as Mr. 
Mount fort fell by his Hands, he fell in the;., 
Duel between him and Duke Hamilton, him- 
ſelf ſending the Challenge. 

II. At a Repreſentation of the Scornful 
Lady ſome Years ago, for the Benefit 0 
Mrs. OLDF1ttD ; many Perſons of Diſtinction 
were behind the Scenes. Among others Beau 
Feilding came, and being always mighty am gef 
bitious of ſhewing his fire Make and ShapthY E, 
as himſelf uſed vainly to talk, he very cloſehſ pin 
preſſed forward upon ſome Gentlemen, but in 
particular, upon one Mr. Fulcvood, a Barriſler 
of Ga-, an Acquaintance of Mrs. O10- 
FIEIDS; Mr. Fufzcod being a Gentleman o 


quick Reſentment told Feildiug he uſed him 

rudely, upon which, he laid his Hand upon 

his Sword, but Mr. Fz/wood inſtantly drew. the 

and gave Feilding a Wound of twelve Incheſ mil 

deep in the Belly. This putting the Audi x. 

ence into the greateſt Contternation, Mr. ** 
200 
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1 


* WSY wood was with much Intreaty perſwaded to 
o leave the Place. At length out of Reſpect 
to Mrs. Or DrrEID he did ſo, and went to the 
Bed Theatre in Lincolus-Iun- Fields, where the 
as a ſame Evening the Libertiue was acted. Mr. 
and F1/2w00d went into the Pit, and in a very few 
draw Minutes caſt his Eye upon one Captain Cuſack 
lions to whom he had an old Grudge, and there 
e Ac · ¶ demanded Satisfaction of him. Captain Cu- 
ſack without the leaſt Heſitation obeyed the 
mberF 5:mmons. They went into the Fields, and 
Mr. in leſs than Half an Hour, Word was 
1 the brought into the Houſe, that Mr. Fulzwood 
him. vas killed on the Spot, and Captain Cuſack 
had made his Eſcape. 
Lu III. The laſt Inſtance I ſhall produce is in 
ht VS the Caſe of the late Lord Chief Juſtice Pine, 
cul of Ireland, who, when he was a Student of 
Beal Lincoln-Inn, in thoſe Walks, kilid the el- 
aur deſt Son, of one of the fineſt Gentlemen in 
vapt England, 1 beg to be excuſed from naming 
loſelyFhim becauſe he was my near Relation. How- 
ut u ever, the I/ejght of Blood hung ſo heavy up- 
rifle on Mr. Pine, that he declared, he could not 
Oro live in England, and went over to Ire/and, 
an "Jin which Kingdom indeed he made his For- 
f him tune, but an over-ruling Power dampt all his 
upon Joys, even to the Day of his Death, becauſe 
drew, the Price of Blood was repaid in his own Fa- 
ncnOP mily, his eldeſt Son being killed in a Duel in 
_ Ireland, ; 


22004 M 2 As 
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As theſe accidental Digreſſions will not)“ 
be without their Uſe, I hope they will not 4- 
be judged in this Place impertinent, our 0: 
Theatres being too often the Scene of Actions By 
in this Kind. Th 

Bur let us now again reſume the pleaſing 77, 
Entertainment given by Mrs. Or.prierp. Inf, 
Mr. Rowe's Two laſt Txacepits * ſhe was, 
the Victim in Both. And, how ſhe charmed; 4 
every Spectator muſt remember! To the firf 
of theſe excellent PLays Mr. Wills ſpoke the“ 
Prologue, and Mrs. Or DrEEID the Epilogue. C 
But to the ſecond, thoſe Offices were per- H. 
formed by Mr. Booty and Mrs. PoxTes; IA 


for which J refer to the Play. To 
Tet 

PROLOGUE 7 IAN E SRHORE. I 

Th 


r Nig li, if you have brought your good old Taſte, He 
We'll treat you with a downright Engliſh Feaft :} 4 


"al Tale, which told lung face in bomely wiſe, 11, 
Hath never fail'd of melting gentle Eyes. Th 
Let wo nice Sir deſpiſe our hapleſs Dame, Ty 
Becauſe recording Ballads chaunt her Name; Bu 
Thoſe venerable ancient Soag Iaditers T} 
Sear d many a Pitch above our Modern Writers : He 
They caterwaul'd in uo Romantick Ditty, He 
Sgbing for Phillis's, or Cloe“ Pity, By 

Fi 


* I. The Tragedy of T ane Sore, written in Imitation G 7 
Soanc/ear's Stile. II, The Tragedy of the Lady 7 ane Gray. , 
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Juſtly they drew the Fair, and ſpoke her Plain, 
And ſung her by ber Chriſtian Name — *twas Jane. 
Our Numbers may be more refin'd than thoſe, 


But what we've gain d in Verſe, we've loſt in Proſe. 


Their Words no ſhuffling, double-meaning knew, 


Their Speech was homely, but their Hearts were true. 


Ja ſuch an Age immortal Shakeſpear wrote, 

By no quaint Rules, nor hampering Criticks taught 
With rough Majeſtick Force he mov'd the Heart, 
And Strength and Nature made amends for Art. 
Our humble Author does his Steps purſue, 

He owns he had the mighty Bard in View ; 

And in theſe Scenes has made it more his Care, 

To rouſe the Paſſions, than to charm the Ear; 

Iet for thoſe gentle Beaus who love the Chime, 

The Ends of Acts ſtill jingle into Rhime. 

The Ladies too, he hopes, will not complain, 

Here are ſome Subjects for a ſofter Strain, 

A Nymph forſaken, and a perjur'd Swain, 

What moſt he fears, is, leſt the Dames ſhou'd frown, 
The Dames of Wit and Pleaſure about Town, 

To ſee our Picture drawn, unlike their own, 


But left that Error ſhou'd provoke to Fury, 


The Hoſpitable Hundreds of Old Drury, 


He bid me ſay, in our Jane Shore's Defence, 

She dol'd about the Charitable Pence, 

Built Hoſpitals, turn'd Saiut, and dy d long fince. 
For her Example whatſoe'er we make it, 

They have their Choice to let alone or take it, 


Tho 


; 
; 
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Tho' few, as ] conceive, will think it meet, 
To weep ſo ſorely, for a Sin ſo ſweet 


Or mourn, or mortify the pleaſing Senſe, 
To riſe in Tragedy two Ages hence. 


EPILOGUE ro JANE SHORE; 


F= modeſt Matrons all, ye virtuous Wives, 

Who lead with horrid Husbands, decent Lives; 
You, who for all you are in ſuch a taking, 
To ſee your Spouſes Drinking, Gaming, Raking, 
Tet make a Conſtience ſtill of Cuckold-making. 
N hat can we ſay your Pardon to obtain, 
This Matter here was prov'd againſt poor Jane: 
e never once deny d it, but in ſhort, 
I himper' d and cry d,—fweet Sir, I'm ſorry fort, 
"Twas well he met a kind, good-natur'd Soul, 
e are not all ſo eaſy to controul - 
fancy one might find in this good Town 
Some wou'd ha told the Gentleman his own ; 
Have anfwer'd ſmart —to what do you pretend, 
Blockhead —as if I muſt n't ſce a Friend: 
Tell me of Hackney-Coaches— Jaunts to th'City-- 
Where ſhou'd I buy my China Faith, I'll fit ye 
Our Wife was of a milder, meeker Spirit; 
You! — Lords and Maſters / — was not that ſoms 

(Merit © 

Doit you allow it to be virtuous Bearing, 
tt hen we ſubmit thus to your Domineering ? 


Well, 


Il 
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Well, Peace be with her, ſbe did wrong moſt ſurely ; 
But ſo do many more that look demurely. 

Nor ſbou'd our mourning Madam weep alone, 

There are more ways of Wickedneſs than one. 

If the reforming Stage ſbou'd fall to ſhaming, 
Mature, Pride, Hypocriſy and Gaming; 

The Poets frequently might move Compaſ/ion, 

And with She-"Tragedics ver run the Nation, 

Then judge the fair Offender with good Nature, 
Aud let your Fellow-feeling curb your Satire. 

What if our Neighbours have ſome little failing, 
Muft we necds fall to damning and to railing ; 

For her Excuſ+ too, be it underſtood, 7 
That if the Woman was not quite ſo good, 4 
Her Lover was à King, ſhe Fleſb and Blood. 

Aud ſince ſbe as dearly paid the ſinful Score, 

Be kind at laſt, and pity poor Jane Shore. 


So ME Particulars having been communi- 
cated to me, relating to Mrs. Or DF1ELD's com- 
ing upon the Stage by Mr. Taylor, formerly 
a Servant to Mr. Rich; I could with they had 
been ſooner tranſmitted, but as the Intentions 
of the Writer muſt be acknowledged an Act 
of Friendſhip, I hope the Contents of his 
Letter will be agreeable to the Public for 
whoſe Uſe it is inſerted, 


T9 
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To Mr. EGERTON; Ge. 


SIR, 


* Ix your Memoirs of Mrs. Orpe1tro, 
© it may not be amiſs to inſert the following 
** Facts, on the Truth of which you may 
depend. Her Father, Captain OrDrixI p not 
* only run out all the Military, but likewiſe 
** the Paternal Bounds of his Fortune, havin 
* a pretty Eſtate in Houſes in Pall-Mall, 
It was wholly owing to Captain Far- 
* guhar, tnat ever Mrs. Or Drip became 
an Actreſs, from the following Incident. 
„Dining one Day at her Aunt's, who kept 
the Mitre Tavern in St. Zames's Market, 
* he heard Miſs Nanny reading a Play behind 
the Bar with ſo proper an Emphaſis, and 
* ſuch agrecable Turns ſuitable to each Cha- 
* racter, that he ſwore the Girl was cut out 
for the Stage, to which ſhe had before always 
* expreſſed an Inclination, being very deſirous 
to try her Fortune that Way. Her Mo- 
ther, the next Time the ſaw Captain Fan- 
* brugh, who had a great Reſpc& for the 
Family, told him what was Captain Far- 
* guhar's Advice, upon which he deſired to 
"* know whether in the Plays ſhe read, her 
ws Fancy was moſt pleaſed with Tragedy 

or Comedy. Miſs being called in, ſaid 
5 Comedy, She having at that Time gone 

through all Beaumont and Fletcher's Co- 
** medics; 


cc 


| to the Hiſtory of the Stage, Gc. 
N 
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* medies; and the Play ſhe was reading 
* when Captain Fargubar dined there, was, 
© The ScokNFUIL Lapy. Captain F/anbrugh, 
ce ſhortly after recommended her to Mr. 
* Chriſtopher Rich, who took her into the 
* Houſe, at the Allowance but of Fifteen 
* Shillings per Week. However, her agree- 
* able Figure, and the Sweetneſs of her Voice, 
* ſoon gave her the Preference, in the Opini- 
* on of the whole Town, to all our young 
* Actreſſes, and his Grace the late Duke of 
* Bedford, being pleaſed to ſpeak to Mr. Rich 
* in her Fayour, he inſtantly raiſed her Allow- 
* ance to Twenty Shillings per Week. Her 
* Fame and Salary, at length, roſeto her jult 


Merit. T am, Six, 


Nov. 25, 1730. Your Humble Servant 3 
CHARLES TAYLOR. 


Having in the foregoing Pages been pretty 
particular in my Recital ot the Capital, Ori- 
ginal, Parts performed by Mrs. Or DriErp in 
the Plays written ſince her coming on the 
Stage; I ſhall in the other Modern Plays, 
wherein ſhe appeared, content my ſelf with on- 
ly naming them in the Liſt before mentioned: 
and, ſhall now inſert ſome excellent Letters 
to Mrs. Or DIRT D written a few Years ago, 
when ſhe lived in the Hay-Marker, relating 


L E T- 
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LETTER SL 
To Mrs. OLDFIELD. 


VERY Requeſt of yours, Madam, i 

a much greater Fayour conferred on 

me, than is in my Power to return. But, 

ſince you are deſirous of ſeeing the few Col. 

lections I have made towards A ſbort Hiſtory 

of the Stage, I here freely communicate them 

in hopes they will afford you at leaſt an agree. 
able Amuſement. 

DRAMATIC PokrRxx was the firſt kind o 


Writing that appeared among the Athenians; 


and I defy, ſays Mr. Dennis, the moſt Skil. 
ful Man in Antiquity, to name ſo much a 
one Author ameng the Romans till Drama- 
tic Poetry appeared at Reme, introduced 
by Licius Andronicus, above Five hundred 
Years after the Building of . that City. But 
when their Stage began to be cultivated, im- 
mediately a Hundred Writers aroſe, in Poe- 
try, Eloquence, Hiſtory, and Philoſophy, 
whoſe Fame took an cqual Flight with that 
of the Roman Eagles, and who, tranſmitting 
their immortal Works to Poſterity, continue 
the living Glories of that Republic, and thc 


* See His Miſcellaneous Tracts, 8 vo. Lond, 1727. page 330. 
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only ſolid Remains of the Roman Greatneſs, 
As with the Roman Stage, the reſt of their 
Arts were cultivated, and improved propor- 


tionably; as with that in the Age of Augu- 


ſius Ceſar, about TWO hundred Years from 
the Time of Livius Andronicus, they reach- 
ed their utmoſt Height; ſo, with that, they 
declined in the Reigns of ſucceeding Em- 
perors. 

For the French, it is not much above a 
Century ſince Hardy firſt appeared among 
them: And Hardy was the firſt who began 
to reform their Stage, and to recover it from 
the Confuſion in which it lay before him. 
And tho I cannot ſay, that before that Time, 
the French had no good Writers, yet I may 
ſafely affirm, that they had but One, who 


| was generally eſteemed throughout the reſt 


of Europe: But to reckon all who have fince 
been excellent in Poetry, Eloquence, Hiſtory, 
and Philoſophy, would certainly make a very 
long, and a very Illuſtrious Roll. 

Now to come to our ſelves: It was in 
the Reign of King HENRX VIII. that the 
Drama firſt grew into Form with us: It 
was Eſtabliſhed in the Reign of Queen Er1- 
ZABETH, and Flouriſhed vader King James I. 
And tho' I will not preſume to affirm, that 
before the Reign of King HENRT VIII. we 
had no good Writers, yet I may juſtly aſſert, 
that, excepting CHaucer, we had not a 
firſt-rate Writer, in any kind whatever. But 

N 2 im- 
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immediately upon the ſtabliſument of the 
Drama, Three Prodigies of Wit appeared 
all at once, as it were ſo many Suns, to a- 
maze the learned World — SrRENSEX — Ba- 
cox and, RaLticy ; Men ſo extraordinary 
in their different Ways, that not only Fnp- 
land had never ſeen the like before, but 
they almoſt continue to this very Day, in 
Spite of Emulation, in Spite of Time, the 
greateſt of our Pocts, Philoſophers, and Hi- 
ſtorians. 

FROM the Time of King IAMks I. the 
Drama flouriſhed, and the Arts were cul- 
tivated, till the Beginning of our Inteſtine 
Broils in the Reign of King CHARLES I. 
when the Dramatic Muſe was baniſhed, and 
all the Arts degraded. For what other Sort 
of Poets flouriſhed in thoſe Days? Who were 
the Inſpired, the Celebrated Men? Why Vi. 
thers, Prynn, and Vickars, Fellows whole 
Verſes were laborious Libels upon the Art 
and Themſelves. Theſe were the firſt-rate 
Poets, and under them flouriſhed a Herd i 
Scribhlers of obſcurer Infamy : Wretche 
who had not Deſert enough to merit even 
Contempt; whoſe Works, like Abortion, 
never beheld the Tight, ſtifled in the Dark 
by their own Friends, as ſo many Scandals 
upon Human Nature, and lamentable Effect; 
of that univerſal Conſpiracy of Fools againſt 
right Reaſon, And if any one pretends, 
that Sir JonN DENyhAu, Sir WILIA 
| D'AveNANT 
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D'AvxNANT, Mr. WAILER and Mr. Cowrty 
wrote many of their Verſes in the Time of 
the Civil Wars; I anſwer, that what, Mr. 
WALLER Wrote was but very little : and it is 
well known the other Three wrote in a 
Country ( France ) where the Stage and 
Learning flouriſhed. So that nothing conſi- 
derable, in Poetry, was produced among Us 
in the Times of the Rebellion except the 


firſt Part of that admirable Satire againſt the 


Muſe's mortal Foe Hypocriſy * ; which yet 
neither did, nor durſt appear till the Reſto- 
ration of the Drama. 

You ſee, Mavam, what the Poets were, 
who flouriſhed in thoſe diſmal Times; let us 
now ſee what were the Orators? who were 
the cried up Preachers? why Calamy, Caſe, 
Hugh Peters, Manton and Sibbes. But what 
was produced in the other Sciences, that was 
worthy of Poſterity ? what in Philoſophy, 
Hiſtory, and Mathematicks 2 what could be 
expected, where only Hypocritical Fools 
were encouraged, whoſe abominable Cant- 
ing was Chriſtened G7jfr, and their Dulneſs 
Grace? 

Bur what Sort of Perſons have flouriſhed 
among Us ſince the Reſtoration of the Dra- 
na? Who have ſignalized themſelves in the 
other Kinds of Poetry? So great is the Num- 


* The firſt Part of HunmnRAs was not publiſhed by Mr. Butler, 
till the Tear 1662, flo, he owns, it was Written in the Time of the 


ate Wars, 
ber 
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ber of Thoſe who have wrote politely, that 
it is comprehenſive of all Conditions of Men, 
How many have been juſtly renowned for E. 
loquence. . So many extraordinary Men have 
diſtinguiſhed themſelves by Preaching, that 
to enumerate them would be an endleſs Task. 
I ſhall content my ſelf, and hope you will 
join with me Mapam, in mentioning only 


Archbiſhop Ti.rotsoN and Dr. SpRAr Biſhop 


of Rocheſter, ſo illuſtrious for their different 
Talents, the one for his extream Politeneſs, for 
his Grace, and his Delicacy ; the other for hö 
nervous Force; and both for their Maſculine 
Purity. Who among us are famed for Hiſtory? 
not ci:ly the laſt of thoſe great Prelates, but 
Dr. Bur xerT, Biſhop of Sa/isbury,whoſe Hiſtory 
of the Reformation is ſo deſervedly celebra- 
ted by the learned World, wherever Engliſh 
or French is known. What Proficients have 
we in Philoſophy, and Mathematicks ? Le 
all Europe reply, who has Read, and readin! 
admir'd them. Of theſe, I ſhall mention but 
Two, who may be called the Glories of Ex- 
land, Sir IsAAc NewToxN and Mr. Locke ; 
the one of which had not his Equal in Es 
rope, and neither of them had their Superior, 

Tus have I ſhewn You, Madam, hoy 
Poetry, Eloquence, Hiſtory, and Philoſophy, 
have Appeared, Advanced, Declined, and 
Vaniſhed with the Drama, not only in 
Crreece and Ancient Italy, but in Modern 


Fraucè and Englund. So trac it is, what 
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was formerly ſo well ſaid, That, All thoſe 
Akrs which reſpect HUMawity, have à cer- 
tain Alliance, and a mutual Dependance, 
and are defended and ſupported by their com- 
mon Confederacy. 

Ix my next, I ſhall lay before You, the 
State and Progreſs of Dramatic Poetry, 
from the Reſtauration to the Revolution. 


1 am, Ma DAN, 
Your moſt obliged 
Humble Servant, 


WM. EGERTON. 


LETTER Il. 


Hopf, Mapam, You will allow, that 
while I am thus pleading in Defence of 
the Hage, I am defending and ſupporting 
Poetry, the beſt and the nobleſt Kind of 
Writing. For all other Writers are made 
by Precept, and formed by Art; but a Poet 
prevails by the Force of Nature ; is exci- 
ted by all that is powerful in Humanity; and, 
ſometimes, by a Spirit, not his own, is exalted 
to Divinity. 
I's 


* — — —— —— ũ — 
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Is Poetry in other Countries has flouriſh- 
ed with the Stage, and been with That neg. 


lected, what muſt become of it here in Eng- 


land it the Stage is ruined ? Foreign Poets, 


it is well known, have found both their Pub- 


lic, and their Private Patrons. They who 
excelled in Greece, were encouraged by the 
Athenian State: nay, and by all Greece, af- 
ſembled at their Olympian, Iſtmean, Ne 
mean, and Pythian Games: Rome had its 
Scirios, its Casars and its MxcaNnaAsEs, 
France had its magnanimous R1cytitv, and 
its greater LEWIS; but the Protection 
which Poetry has found in England, has 
been from the $74ge alone. Some few, in- 
deed of our private Gentlemen, have had 
Souls large enough, and wanted only Power, 
But of our Princes, how few have had any 
'Taſte of Arts ! nay, and of Thoſe who had 
any Reliſh for the Scrences, ſome have had 
their Heads too full, and the Souls of others 
have been too narrow ! 

As, then, in maintaining the Canſe of the 
Stage, Mapam, I am defending Poetry in 
general; in that Defenſe, I am alſo pleading 
for Eloquence, Hiſtory and Philoſophy. I 
am pleading for the reaſonable Pleaſures o! 
Mankind, the only harmleſs, the only cheap, 
the only univerſal Pleaſures ; the Nouriſh- 
ments of Youth, and the Delights of Age; 
the Ornaments of Proſperity, and the ſureſt 


danctuaries of Adverſity; now inſolently 
attacked 
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attacked by furious Zeal, too wretchedly blind 
to ſee their Beauties, or diſcern their Inno- 
cence. For, unleſs the Stage be encouraged in 
England, Poetry cannot ſubſiſt; there never 
was any Man a great Poet, who did not make 
it his Buſineſs, as well as Pleaſure, and ſolely 
abandon himſelf to that Amuſement, And as 
Poetry would be cruſhed by the Ruins of the 
Stage; fo Eloquence would be miſerably 
maimed by them; for which, if AcTron be 
confeſſed the Life of it, the Theatre is cer- 
tainly the beſt of Schools; and if Action be 
not the Life of it, DzMosTatNes, and your 
ſelf Mapam are much miſtaken. 

In El/oquence, I humbly conceive that 
the Pulpit is ſomething concerned, and by 
Conſequence in the Hage; ſurely therefore 
we need not be aſhamed to learn from that 
Place which inſtructed Crczro, and which 
formed a DemosTHENes and an OLDFIELD. 
For I will confidently alſert, that if the 
Stage were arrived to that Degree of Pu- 
rity, to which in the Space of ſome little 
Time it may eaſily be brought, the frequent- 
ing of our 'Theatres would advance Reli- 
gion, and conſequently the Happineſs of 
Mankind. 

LET us now, Mapa, take a ſhort View 
of the Stare and Progreſs of Dramatic 
Poetry when Letters began again to flou- 
riſh, and the Stage to lift up its Head, un- 


der the Auſpices of King CHARLESs II. 
Q THAT 
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Tur ingenious Frenchman Monſieur D- 
Saint Ecremond, obſerved of England, 
That there is no Nation where the Men 
* have more Courage, where the Women 
* have more Beauty, and where both Sexes 
have more Wit. But, ſays he, it is im- 
* poſſible that one Nation can have every 
Thing. There is no Country in Europe, 
* where a good Taſte is ſo rare.” And this 
was wrote at a Time, when perhaps the Ene- 
zliſh Taſte was better than ever it was be- 
fore, or than ever it has been ſince. 

Now it muſt, indeed, be confeſſed, that 
if we put the Degeneracy of our Taſte in 
one Scale, we ought to put our Extraya- 
gance into the other; for the preſent Sub- 
fcriptions to Maſquerades, Italian Singers, 
and Muſicians, amounts to a much larger 
Sum than ever was beſtowed upon real 
Merit. 

England has certainly produced great 
Men in every Part of Learning. And as to 
the Poetical-Claſs, the Subject of our pre- 
ſent Repreſentation, only be pleaſed to hear, 
Mavam, how they have been uſed, 

We have often neglected our Native 
and fineſt Geniuſes, The great Lord BAcox 
was fuficred to die poor and ntiſerable ; and 
the great SpEN SER to ſtarve, BEN JoHnsoN 
was more than once facriticed to his worth- 
leſs Rivals, Micron, who was an Honour 
to this Nation, and an Ornament to n 

kind, 
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kind, continued long neglected and obſcure" 
How few of thoſe to whom he wrote, had 
Eyes for his matchleſs Beauties! How many 
> them were more blind than He! 

Ox the other Side of Parnaſſus, the ad- 
mirable Pleaſantry of BurtER, found ſtill 
worſe Quarter, than the Force, Elevation, 
and Sublimity of Mirrox. In ſhort, Madam, 
BuTLER Was ſuffered to Die in a Garret, 
OTwAY in an Ale-houſe, and poor NAT 


LE in the Streets. What did we not loſe 
in ButreR 2 He was a whole Species of Poets 


in One; admirable in a Manner, in which no 
one elſe has been tolerable; a Manner which 
began and ended in him ; in which he knew 


no Guide, and has found no Followers. Yet 
{ BuTLER fo extraordinary a Man in his Kind, 
| was not a greater Maſter in raiſing our 


Mirth, than OTwar in drawing Tears from 


us. He had a Faculty in touching the ſofter 
| Paſſions beyond both Ancients and Moderns, 


except only Euripides, yet he who moved 


our Pity ſo ſtrongly in the Diſtreſſes of Mo- 


nimia, and of Belcidera, could excite none 
at all for his own Calamity, but languiſhed 
in Adverſity unpitied, and died unlamented. 


Mr. WyCcHERIE x ſuffered the Reſtraint of a 


Seven Years cloſe Impriſonment, while the 
worthleſs Writers of Farce flouriſhed ; and 
that for an inconſiderable Debt, his Merit and 
Fortune conſidered ; and experienced all that 
Baſeneſs in his Relations, Friends and Ac- 

O 2 quaintance 
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quaintance againſt which the Plain Dealer 
had with ſo much Warmth inveighed. 

Mr. DRY DEN, who had ſo many good 
Qualities, who refined the Language of our 
Rhyming-Poetry, and improved its Harmo- 
ny; who thought often ſo finely, fo juſtly, 
ſo greatly, ſo nobly, who had the Art of 
Reaſoning very ſtrongly in very elegant 
Verſe; and who of all our Rhyming-Poets 
wrote beyond Compariſon, with moſt Force, 
and with moſt Elevation; was frequently ſa- 
crificed to his worthleſs Contemporaries, 
and could never receive Encouragement e- 
nough to ſet him entirely at Eaſe. 

Mr. Cox REE, one of the greateſt Or- 
naments of the Comic-Scene, after he had for 
ſeveral Years entertained the Town, with 


that Wit, and Humour, and Art, and Vi- 


vacity, which are ſo becoming of the Comic- 
Stage, produced at /aft a Play ( The May of 
the Ilorid) which, beſides that it was equal 
to moſt of the former in thoſe pleaſant Hu- 
mours which the Laughers ſo much require, 
had ſome certain Scenes in it, that were 
wrote with {ſo much Grace and Delicacy, 
that they alone were worth an entire Come- 
dy. What was the Event? the Play was 
hifled by barbarous Fools in the Acting; and 
an impertinent Trifle was brought on after 
it, Which was acted with vaſt Applauſe. This 
"Treatment juſtly raifed ſo much Indignation 
in Mr. CoxcREVE, that he quitted the Stage 

I!) 
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in Diſdain, and it may almoſt be ſaid, that, 
Comedy left it with him. And You, Ma- 
pA, very well know, that it is our Fond- 
neſs of introducing whimſical Farces upon 
the Stage, which has ſo long kept Sir Jonx 
VAxBRUGH'S excellent Muſe ſilent. 

Tuus have I repreſented in as ſhort a 
Method as I could, the ungenerous Treat- 
ment which ſo many extraordinary Men have 
received among us for a Century paſt ; and 


I ſee but little Probability of our Amend- 
ment: For, the Preſent, muſt be called the 


Degenerate Age. Where is now the Capa- 
city and Profoundneſs of Bacon ; the fine 
Painting of SpExskRx, the Force and Subli- 
mity and Elevation of Mittox ; the fine 
Thinking and Elegance and Verſification of 
Davor; the Fire and Enthuſiaſm of LEE; 
the Moving, Melting, Tenderneſs of OTwar ; 
the Pleaſantry of BuTrzR; the Wit and Sa- 
tire of WycHERILEY; the Humour of FAR- 
QUHAR ; and the Spirit, and Art, and Grace 
of CoxcRE VE Theſe Loſſes, MA DA, we 
may Lament but cannot Retrieve; nor, is 
our Stage worth beholding but when You 
are on it, is the real Opinion of | 


Vs, &c. 
W. E. 
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LETTER III. 


1 Was this Morning, Mavam, ſo happy, 

as to be favoured with an Hour's Vit 
by Sir John Vanbrugh, who tells me that 
You think me much too raſh, in cenſuring 
the preſent Times under the ſevere Denomi. 
nation of the Degenerate Age. I am ſorry 
You think ſo Mapam, but I hope one Poſ. 
tion I ſhall here lay down, will convinc: 
You that my Aſſertion is not ſo raſh as, at 
firſt Sight, it may appear to be. 

DuRr1NG the Reign of King CuARTLxEs ll, 


we had no leſs than Eight * Gentlemen al| 


excellent in Dramatic Writing ; but, hoy 
the Number is now leſſened, I ſubmit wholly 
to your Judgment, and, ſhall proceed to the 
proving theſe Two Things. 


Firſt, That the Stage is inſtrumental to 
the Happineſs of Mankind in general. 

Secondly, 'That it is more particularly in- 
ſtrumental to the Happineſs of Engliſhmen. 


Ir is univerſally acknowledged that Hap- 
pineſs conſiſts in Pleaſure, which is, at lealt, 
the chief and the final Motive to it, if it i 


* Tie Dake e“ Buckingham, Str George Etherege, Dryden, 
Lec, Otway, Wvchericy, yhadwel!, and Crown. 


not 
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not the immediate one. And Providence 
ſeems to have ſufficiently declared, That Plea- 
ſure was intended for our Spring and Foun- 
tain of Action, when it made it the Incen- 
tive to thoſe very Acts by which we propa- 
cate our Kind, and preſerve Our ſelves, As 
it Self-Love, without Pleaſure, were inſuffi- 
cient for either ; for, as that moſt judicious 
French Writer, Monfieur Pascar obſerves, 
thoſe very Perſons who lay violent Hands upon 
themſelves, are inſtigated by the ſecret Plea- 
ſure which they have, from the Thought 
that they ſhall be freed from Pain. But, 
this muſt be confeſſed, that all Kinds of Hap- 
pineſs, is owing to Paſſion, and not to Rea- 
jon. For the Paſſions, which are in their 
Natures ſo very troubleſome, are only ſo, 
becauſe their Motions are always contrary to 
the Motions of the Will ; as Grief, Sorrow, 
Shame and Jcalouſy. And that which makes 
ſome Paſſions in their Natures pleafant, is 
becauſe they move with the Will; as Love, 
Joy, Pity, Hope, Terror, and ſometimes 
Anger, But this is certain, that no Paſſion 
can move in a full Conſent with the Vill. 
unleſs at the ſame Time it be approved of by 
the Underſtanding. And no Paſſion can be 
allowed of by the Underſtanding, that is not 
raiſed by its true Springs, and augmented by 
its juſt Degrees. Now it is fo very rare to 
have our Paſhons thus raiſed, and ſo improv- 


ed, that it is the only Reaſon why we are 
{o 
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fo ſeldom thoroughly and ſincerely pleaſed, 

But in the Drama, the Paſſions are falſe and 

abominable, unleſs they are moved by their 

true Springs, and raiſed by their juſt Degree, 

They are thus moved, and raiſed, in every 

well- wrote Tragedy, till they come to 2 

great a Height as Reaſon can very well bear. 

Beſides, the very Motion has a Tendency to 

the ſubjecting them to Reaſon, and the very 

Raiſing purges and moderates them. So that 
the Paſſions are ſeldom any where ſo pleaſing, 
and no where ſo ſafe, as they are in Tragech. 
Thus have I ſhewn, Mapa, that to be Hap- 
Py, is to be pleaſed, and to be pleaſed, is to 
be moved in ſuch a Manner, as 1s allowed of 
by Reaſon ; I have ſhewn too, that as Tra- 
gedy thus moves Us, and pleaſes Us, it conſe- 
quently makes Us happy, which was the i 
'Thing to be proved, and I now come to the 
ſecond, viz, Thinking Perſons have endea- 
voured to deduce their Happineſs from Reg- 
ſon and not from Paſſion. But it is to be ob- 
ſerved that ſuch People thro' the Exactneſ; 
or Moroſeneſs of their Judgments, are too 
ſcrupulous in the Allowance of the Paſſions; 
from whence it proceeds that Things very 
rarely happen in Life, to raiſe their Paſſions 
in ſuch a Manner as to approve them to 
their Underſtandings, and, conſequently to 
make them move in Conſent with their Wills. 
This it is which makes Sp/enetick Perſons ſo 
wery unhappy, and ſo much harder to be 
pleaſed, 
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pleaſed, than Others, which is every Day 
confirmed by Experience: It is alſo obſerved 
that heir Paſſions move for the moſt part 
with a contrary Motion to that of their Wills 
and ſo affli&, inſtead of delighting them. It 
is a general Obſervation, that no Nation in 
Europe is ſo much addicted to the Spleen as 
the Engliſh, This is apparent to any Obſer- 
ver from the reigning Diſtemper of the Clime, 
which is inſeparable from the Spleen, as may 
be perceived by that gloomy and ſullen Tem- 
per, generally ſpread throughout this King- 
dom; and from that natural Diſcontentedneſs, 
which makes Us ſo uneaſy to our ſelves and 
to one another. Since therefore the Engliſh 
are more Splenetick than other People, and, 
conſequently, more "Thoughtful and more Re- 
flecting; and therefore more ſcrupulous in 
allowing their Paſſions, Things ſeldom hap- 
pening to move them ſo agreeably to their 
Reaſons, as to entertain and pleaſe them ; and 
there being no true and ſincere Pleaſure, unleſs 
theſe Paſſions are thus moved, nor any Happi- 
neſs without Pleaſure; it follows, That the 
Engliſh, to be happy, have more need, than o- 
ther People, of ſomething that will raiſe their 
Paſſions in ſuch a Manner, as ſhall be agree- 
able to their Reaſons, and that by Conſequence, 
they have more need of the Drama. 

And now, Madam, after ſo much Philoſo- 
phy concerning Happineſs and Pleaſure ; if I 
am but ſo happy, in theſe ſmall Diſquiſitions, 
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as to pleaſe You, I ſhall deſire no greater 
Happineſs, till I have the Pleaſure of pur- 
ſuing this Topic and ſubmitting, all 1 have 
to offer, to your unerring Judgment, 


I am Ge. 
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LETTER IV. 


O U have, Madam, by confirming the 
Poſitions laid down in my Laſt, height- 

ened my Happineſs; tho", to check it again, 
you tell me a formidable Author, now upon 
your Desk, roundly Aſſerts that, the Dra- 
ma makes People unbappy, by nouriſhing 
and fomenting thoſe Paſſions which occa- 
* ſion the Follies and Imprudences from 
* whence proceeds all their Misfortunes. 
And not only indulges Love where it ts, 
put creates it where it is not. You add, 
Madam, that the Author you refer me to, 
is famous for Criticiſm, and gives it as his 
Opinion that the * Purgation which Ariſto- 
* tle mentions, is merely Chimerical ; and that 
the more the Paſſions in any one are moved, 
the more obnoxious they are to be moyed, 
* and the more unruly they grow.” This 
Writer, Madam, I know is a very celebrated 
French Gentleman, but by Monſieur De H. 
1 Eoremond's 


ater 
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Erremond's Favour, this Aſſertion does not 
only contradict Ariſtotle, but every Man's daily 
Experience. And all Men of Senſe, particu- 
larly, will allow that the oftner they — 
the Theatre, the harder they are to be pleaſed, 
that is, moved; and when, at length, they 
happen to be very much touched by a Scene, 
we may ſafely conclude, That ſuch a Scene 
is very well wrote both for Nature and Art. 
May it not therefore be very well ſuppoſed, 
that a ſenſible Perſon will not be over ob- 
20xious to feel too much Compaſſion upon the 
view of Calamities which happen every Day 
in the World, when they, and the Perſons 
to whom they happen, may not ſo much as 
once in an Age, have all the Qualifications 

that are required extremely to touch him? 
But ſince it is urged that the Drama, 
and particularly Tragedy manifeſtly indulges 
Love where it ig, and creates it where it is 
not ; To this I anſwer, that the Loge repre- 
ſented in Tragedy, is Lawfui and Regular, 
or it is at. If it is not, why then in a Play, 
which is wrote as it ſhould be, (for I pretend 
not to defend the Errors or Corruptions of 
the Stage) it is ſhewn unfortunate in the 
Cataſtrophe, which is ſufficient to make an 
Audience averſe from engaging in the Exceſ- 
ſes of that Paſſion, But if it 7s Lawful and 
Regular, nothing makes a Man happier than 
Love. I ſpeak even of that immediate Plea- 
ſure which attends Paſſion it ſel And 
> as 


PEER _— 
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worls Intentions. Thus having I hope Ma- 


as it certainly makes Him happy for the Pre. 
ſent, ſo there is no Paſſion, which puts a Man 
upon things that make Him happter for the 
Future. For as People have for the moſt 
part, a very high Opinion of the Object be- 
loved, it makes them endeavour to become 
worthy of it, and to increaſe in Knowledge 
and Virtue; and not only frequently reclaims 
them from ſome groſſer Pleaſures, of which 
they were fond before, but breeds in them an 
utter Deteſtation at ſome unnatural Vices, 
which are now too much in Uſe in Ez/and. 

Laſtly, the Drama, is ſo far from making 
Men unbappy, that Tragedy in its Purity, 
muſt neceſſarily make Men Virtuous. Firſt, 
becauſe it moderates the Paſſions, whoſe Excel 
ſes cauſe their Vices; Secondty, becauſe it 
inſtructs them in their Duties, both by its Fa- 
ble, and by its Sentences. But to Conclude, 
the grand Objection of molt of the Stage-Ad- 
verſaries, is, that the Theatre is the propereſt 
Place in the World to meet, or to find a Miſtreſs, 
and that ſeveral People go thither on Purpoſe. 
In Anſwer to this, I think it is plain, that it 
there were no Theatres, People would go to 
other Places upon the ſame Deſigns, Tho, 
it it be allowed, that ſome People go to the 
Theatre to meet their Miſtreſſes, yet it is evi- 
dent that moſt go to ſee the Play, who it 
they could not have that Diverſion would, 
not improbably, go to other Places, with far 


gam 


Life of Mrs. OLDFIELD. 97 


dam in your Opinion, fully made appear 
that the Stage 1s inſtrumental to the Happi- 
neſs of Mankind, and more particularly of 
Engliſhmen ; I ſhall next turn Political Advo- 
cate for the Stage, and endeavour to ſhew, 
that, as it contributes to the Happineſs of 
particular Men, it is alſo conducive to the 
good of the State, In which attempt, Ma- 
gam, if I can be but ſo happy as to merit 
your Approbation, it will compenſate the 
ultimate Wiſhes of 


Yours Gc. 


P. $. Iam glad to hear, Madam, that 
The Plain Dealer is upon Revival; and 
that you will do us the extreme pleaſure of 
repreſenting OLtvia. By expoſing Adultery, 
and making it the immediate Cauſe uf that 
Lady's Misfortunes, this excellent Comedy is 
rendered a moſt inſtructive, and a moſt noble 
Satire, upon the Hypocriſy and Villainy af 
Mankind: Mr. Vycherley being, indeed, al- 
moſt the only modern Writer who has made 
Comedy inſtructive in its Fable; almoſt all 
the reſt, being contented to inſtruct by their 
Characters. — are the extraordinary 
Qualities which are peculiar to him alone; 
his Wit, his Penetration, his Satire, his Art, 
his Characters, and above all, that incompara- 
ble Vivacity, by which he has happily equa/- 
{ed the Ancients, and ſurpaſſed the — 

L E I- 
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H E Politicks of the Drama, Madam, 


will, I hope, appear to be grounded 
on Reaſon and Experience. I ſhall, firf 
obſerve, that Malc-Adminiſtration has always 
its Source from the Paſſions or Vices of thoſe 
who Govern. 

The Paſſions which cauſe it are for the 
molt part ambition, or the immoderate Love 
of Pleaſure. Now as Tragedy checks the 
One, by ſhewing the Great Princes of the 
Earth humbled; ſo it corrects the Other, by 
firing the Mind, and raiſing it to ſomething 
nobler, 

The Yices which cauſe the Male-Admini- 
ſtration of Governors, are either Vices of 
IVeakneſs or Malice, one cauſes them to neg- 
lect; and the other to oppreſs their People. 
Vices of J/eakneſs are Inconſiderateneſs, and 
Effeminacy, Inconſtancy and Irreſolution. 

Nothing can be a better Remedy for In- 
conſiderateneſs than Tragedy, which reminds 
them of their Duty, and perpetually inſtructs 
them, either by its Fable or by its Sentences, 
and ſhews them the ill and the fatal conſe- 
quences of irregular Adminiſtration ; It raiſes 
the Soul, and gives it that Greatneſs, Cou- 
rage, Force and Conſtancy which are the 


Quali- 
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Qualifications that make Men defire to com- 
mand others; as is evident from Experience. 
For they who in all Conntries, and Ages, 
have appeared moſt to feel the Power of Tra- 
ech, have been the moſt deſerving and the 
greateſt of Men. Æscuxrus among the Athe- 
mans was a great Captain as well as a Tragic 
poet; and SOPHOCLEs was both an able Stateſ- 
man and a victorious General. The very grea- 
teſt among the Romans were Thoſe who ap- 
peared ſo far touched by the Drama, as either 
th write Plays, or build Theatres: Witneſs 
Scipto, Laxtivs, and Lucurrus; the great 
Pomrty, MtEcanas, Juriivs and AucusTus 
9 CasAR. 
„No Man among the French, has ſhewn ſo 
much Capacity, and Greatneſs of Mind as 
Cardinal Richirku, nor expreſſed ſo much 
paſſion for the Drama; having wrote ſeveral 
Plays himſelf, even whilſt he was laying the 
>" plan of Univerſal Monarchy. And our Im- 
mortal Princeſs Queen ELIZABETH, was fo 
far charmed with it that She tranſlated a 
j whole Tragedy from Evs1P1DEs. 
That Fice of Malice, which chiefly cau- 
ſes Male-Adminiſtration, is Cruelty, and cer- 
tainly nothing is more capable of correcting 
0 this, than Tragedy; which by diving into the 
hidden Springs of Nature, and making uſe of 
all that is powerful in her, in order to the mo- 
ving Compaſſion has been always found ſuſ- 
ali. hcient to ſoften the moſt obdurate Heart. 


I am 
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I am next, Madam, to ſhew that the Stag: 
is equally as uſeful to Subjects, as to Prince; FN 
either as to one another, or to animate then Ab 
againſt the common Enemy. Tragedy is ve. got 
ry proper to check the Motions which the 
Populace may at any time feel to Rebellion 
or Diſobedience, by ſtopping the very Source Fm 
of them; for Tragedy naturally checks their 
Ambition, by ſhewing them the greatel 
Princes of the Earth humbled, by ſetting ce 
before their Eyes the uncertainty of Huma 
Grandeur, the ſudden Turns of State, and 
the unhappy Concluſion of Violence or It 
juſtice. Tragedy likewiſe, diverts their Ap 
prehenſion of - drum roms by the Delight 
which it gives them, diſcovers the Deſign 
of their Factious Guides, by opening their 
Eyes, and inſtructing them in their Duty by 
the like Example; and laſtly it diſpels ther 
unreaſonable Jealouſies; for People who att 
melted or terrified with the Sufferings of th: 
Great, are rather apt to feel a ſecret Pleaſure the 
from the Senſe which they have of being fre Go 
from the like Calamities, than to torment} nati 
themſelves with the vain and uncertain Ap- 
prehenſions of Futurity. 

With relation to one another, Tragedy d- 
verts People from their unjuſt Deſigns, 0 
the Pleaſure which it gives them; ſince 10 
Man while he is eaſy Himſelf, is in a Humow 
to diſturb others. And in relation to th 
common Enemy, nothing more raiſes 4 

EXall) 
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exalts their Minds, and fires them with a noble 
} Emulation who ſhall beſt Perform their Duty. 
About a Century ago, when Dramatic Poetry 
"KF flouriſhed in France, they were not only 

remarkably united, but advanced their Con- 
queſts ſo fal that they almoſt doubled their 
Empire. And it is a ſurpriſing Thing to 
contider that the Spirit of Dramatic Poetry 
leaving the French by the Death of Moljere, 
Corneille, and Racine, they have ſince that 
Time loſt almoſt half their former acquired 
Conqueſts. To come home to our ſelves, 
This may be ſaid to the Advantage of the 
Drama in England, That ſince it firſt be- 
gan to be cultivated among us, we have had 
our Eyes more open, and found that our 
Conſtitution is but ill deſigned for Conqueſt ; 
that by being very fortunate, we ſhould run 
the Riſque of becoming very unhappy, and en- 
danger dur Liberties, by extending our Empire. 

Having fhus manifeſted the Uſefulneſs of 
the Stage to the Happineſs of Mankind, to 
Government in General, and to the Engliſh 
nation in Particular, I ſhall in my next and 
laſt, Madam (reſolving to give you no farther 
nterruption, but hereby return you thanks 
por the indulgent Hearing you have given me) 
fully anſwer what has been, or I think is 
poſſible to be, objected againſt the Stage either 
from Authority, Reaſon, or Religion, 


I am Yours, (5c. 
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SHALL firſt, Mapa, lay before you 
the Objections againſt the Stage, brought 
from Authority. I ask the whole Legion cf 
Antagoniſts whether the Buſineſs of Plays is 
not to recommend Virtue, to diſcountenance 
Vice, and to bring to condign Puniſhment all 
enormous Crimes 2 They muſt Anſwer in the 
Affirmitive, none of them can deny it. ] 
will then ſhew how inſignificant Human Au- 
thority is againſt Human Reaſon. 
We are told by Eccleſiaſticks, that, P/ato, 
_ Ariſtotle, and Cicero, ery out upon licentiou 
Plays, as the Bane of Sobriety and tending 
zo promote Lewdneſs. By licentious Plays 
it is demonſtrable that theſe Sages only in- 
veighed againſt the Corruptions of the Stage, 
= Thoſe, Madam, you will I am ſure de 
me the Juſtice to acknowledge, I never pre- 
tended to defend. Liey, Tacitus, and Pl 
tarch, with a long Bead-roll of Authorities, 
are all brought in as Evidence againſt Carrup. 
tion, tor which I ſhall never plead, and ſo al 
of them fall to the Ground. | 
Mr. Collier in his Book againft the [ym 
rality of the Stage, is pleaſed to bring Cita- 
tions from a Popiſh Byhop's Decree, * and 
* The Biſhop of Arras, 
phe 
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the Dutch Gazette, and Meſſieurs Bedford 
and Lat may if they pleaſe join Iflue in ſuch 
irrefragable Vouchers, but I cannot imagine 
why ſuch Trumpery ſhould be cited, and put 
upon a Tevel with Philoſophers, Councils, 
Fathers and Hiſtorians, unleſs our modern 
Maſters of Arts would flily inſinuate that 
they are of equal Authority. But now to 
proceed to the Objections brought from Rea- 
ſon and Religion. Thoſe brought from Rea- 
ſon are Four, to prove that the Stage encou- 
rages Pride, and Revenge; and expoſes Qua- 
lity and the Clergy, As the two firſt are 
General, and the two laſt Particular, I ſhall 
ſpeak to them all ſuccinctly. 

I. Pride, indiſpoſes Men for Obedience, 
and living Peaceably. But if Ambition is meant 
by Pride, the Stage is ſo far from encouraging 
it, that tis the Buſineſs of Tragedy to deter 
Men from it, by ſhewing the fall of Princes 
and States; or if Pride be made to ſignify 
Vanity, or its offspring Affectation, tis the 
intent of Comedy to expoſe thoſe: But if by 
Pride, is meant Pride well regulated, and 
which is truly called Greatneſs of Mind, or 
Honour; then I muſt confeſs that the Stage 
above all Things does encourage it, and by ſo 
doing, provides both for the Happineſs of 
particular Men and for the Proſperity of the 
Public. 

II. As to the Stagèes encouraging Re- 
cenge, it does on the contrary, keep Men from 
A2 reven- 
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revenging little Injuries, by raiſing their minds 
above them, But if it does ſometimes ſhew 
its Characters, revenging intolerable Injuries, 


and conſequently puniſhing enormous Crimes, 


yet, by doing that, it deters Men from com- 
mitting ſuch Crimes, and from giving the 
Occaſions of ſuch Revenge: So that we may 
ſet the one againſt the other. It equally con- 
cerns the Peace of Mankind, that Men ſhould 
decline the revenging little Injuries which 
happen every Day, and yet ſhould ſometimes 
revenge intolerable ones, which very ſeldom 
happen. That ſort of Tragedy wherein are 
the beſt formed Characters, and the beſt Con- 
trived Incidents to move Compaſſion and Ter- 
ror, has either no Revenge, or by no means 
that ſort of Revenge, which can encourage 
the Crime in others. 

III. The expoſing Quality on the Thea: 
tre, was very frequent with all the Writers 
of old Comedy. The Athenian Nobility were 
not only mentioned by name, but their very 
Perſons produced by the reſemblance of the 
Vizors the Actors wore. None of the Ro- 
man Nobility were ſpared, if they deſerved 
the Laſh; no not even Perſons of Conſular 
Dignity. But to come to the Reaſon of 
the J hing among our ſelves; If a Lord may 
nat be ſhewn a Fool upon the Stage (tho' as 
Mr. Vycherley ſays, He proves a Leadeu 


Shilling) I would fain ask what Fools a Co- 


nuc Poet may lawiully ſhew. there, and at 
what 
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what condition of Men he is obliged to Stop ? 
Or, whether the Bard may be allowed to dub 
his Dramatical Coxcombs? may he ſhew a 
Fool a Knight Baronet, or a Knight-Batchel- 
or? Or, are they too included in Quality? 
muſt he be obliged to go no farther than 
Squire And muſt Fool and Squire conti- 
nue to be Terms Synonymous ? whoever will 
give himſelf the ' Diverſion to ask onr Stage 
Antagoniſts theſe Queſtions, I dare engage 
that he will find them ſufficiently embarraſſed; 
For, ſince the bare Advantage of Perſons of 
Diſtinction makes many of them inſupportable, 
why ſhould any one endeavour to add to their 
Vanity, by exempting them from common 
Cenſure ? 

Beſides, ſince Follies ought to be expoſed, 
the Follies of the Great are the fitteſt, as be- 
ing moſt Conſpicuous and moſt Contagious, 
The Follies of the meaner Sort are often the 
effects of Ignorance, and merit Compaſhon 
rather than Contempt. Affected Follies are 
the moſt deſpicable, and as I have already ob- 
ſerved, 4fettation is the Child of Vanity, and 
Vanity the Child of Quality. 

Laſtly, why ſhould a Lord be free from 
Dramatical Cenſure, when he can be correc- 
ed no where but upon the Stage ? A Commo- 
ner may be rebuked in Company, but ſuch 
friendly admonition to a Lord, would be in- 
terpreted Scandal. Toconclude, Folly as well 


# Vice, is Perſonal, and the Satire of * 
g11S 
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falls not upon the Order of Men out of which 
the ridiculous Characters are taken, but upon 
the Perſons of all Orders who are. affected 
with the like Follies. | | 1 0 

IV. Expoſing the Clergy is next to be con- 
ſidered. Here I ſhall be Brief. It is pretended, 
that, to affront a Prieſt, is to affront the Deity; 
ſo it is to affront a Peaſant who is a good 
Chriſtian: Beſides, Affronts are always Per. 
ſonal, but a Prieſt in a Play is a general Cha. 
racter; and the bringing an ill, or a ridiculous, 
one upon the Stage, rather proceeds from our 
Veneration for Religion, than from any Con- 
tempt of it. | | 
Nov for the cloſing Articles, Reaſon and 


Religion. It is plain from Hiſtory and Experi- I! 


ence, that Religion has always flourithed with 
the Stage; for the Atheuians and Roman: 
who moſt encouraged it, were the moſt religi. 
ou People in the World. And upon our own 
Stage, Profligate Characters are always facri- 
ficed to Dramatical Juſtice, Thus Don Fohr 
is deſtroyed for his Libertiniſm and his Impi- 
ety; Timon for his Profuſion and Intempe- 


rance ; Mackbeth for his lawleſs Ambition and 
Cruelty; Caſtalio for his Falſhood to hi 


Brother and his Friend; Zq#eir for his clan- 
deſtine Marraige with the Daughter of his 
enefactor; and Pelzyidera for her Diſobedi- 
ence. This alſo is remarkable, that the 
Church and the Hlierarchy, ever ſince the 
Reformation, haye fourifhed with the Stage, 
Were 
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were depoſed with it, and Reſtored with it, 
and that they may ſtill continue mutually to 
ſouriſb, is my hearty Prayer; to which Ma- 
paM, I am ſure you are ſo good a Chriſtian 
Iss to ſay Aux. 

P. SH. I hope, Mapay, the following 
eity; Characters of the Plays, of which you were 
good pleaſed to ask my Opinion, will prove Satiſ- 
Per. ¶ factory. . © 


Cha- 

lous, I. 

1 Our 

Con- The CouN TRY WIE. 


and In the Drama of this Comedy, the Husband 
peru is repreſented to be one of thoſe Debauchees 
with who run through the Vices of the Town, and 
nam believe, when they think fit, they can marry and 
ligi·¶ ſettle at their Eaſe. His own Knowledge of 
own the Iniquity of the Age, makes him chuſe a 
acr. Wife wholly ignorant of it, and place his 
Fol Security in her want of Skill how to abuſe 
mpt-F him. The Poet, on many occaſions, where 
Npe- F the Propriety of the Character will admit of it, 
and inſinuates, That there is no Defence againſt 
his Vice, but the Contempt of it: And has, in 
lan- the Natural Ideas of an Untainted Innocent, 
his ¶ own the gradual Steps to Ruin and Deſtruc- 
edi- tion, which Perſons of Condition run into, 
the without the Help of a good Education how to 
the ¶ form their Conduct. The Torment of a Jea- 
age, 'ous Coxcomb, which ariſes from his own 
rere - * ; Falſe 
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Falſe Maxims, and the Aggravation of his Pain, 
by the very Words in which he ſees her In- 
nocence, makes a very pleaſant and inſtructive 
Satire. The Character of Horner, and the 
deſign of it, is a good Repreſentation of the 
Age, in which that Comedy was written; at 


which Time Love and Wenching were the 


Buſineſs of Life, and the Gallant Manner of 
purſuing Women was the beſt Recommends 
tion at Court. To which only it is to be 
imputed, that a Gentleman of Mr. Mycher ley's 
Character and Senſe, condeſcends to repreſent 
the Inſults done to the Honour of the Bed, 
without juſt Reproof, but to have drawn a 
Man of Probity with Regard to ſuchConſide- 
rations, had been a Monſter, and a Poet had 
at that Time diſcovered his want of know- 
ing the Manners of the Court he lived in, 
by a Vertuous Character in his fine Gentleman, 
as he would ſhow his Ignorance, by drawing 


Vicious One to pleaſe the preſent Audience. 


II. 


The ALCHYMIST. 


This Comedy is an Example of Ben 
Fohnſon's Extenſive Genius and Penetra- 
tion into the Paſſions and Follies of Man- 
kind. The Scene in the Fourth Act, where 
all the cheated People expoſe the Man that 
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would open their Eyes, has ſomething in it 
ſo inimitably Excellent, that it is certainly as 
eat a Maſter-piece as has ever appeared b 
any Hand. The Author's great Addreſs in 
ſhewing Covetouſneſs, the Motive of the 
Actions of the Puritan, the Gameſter, the 
Epicure, and the Trader, and that all their 
Endeavours, how differently ſoever they ſeem 
to tend, center only in that one Point of Gain, 
ſhews that he had to a great Perfection that 
Difcernment of Spirit, which conſtitutes a 
Genius for- a Comedy, * 


III. 


VoLPONE: Or, The Fox. 


In this Play Ben Fohnſon has made every 
Man's Paſſion be towards Money, and yet 
not one of them expreſſes that Deſire, or en- 
deavours to obtain it any way but what is 
peculiar to him only: One Sacrifices his Wife, 
another his Profeſſion, another his Poſterity, 
from the ſame Motive; but their Characters 
are kept ſo skilfully apart, that it ſeems pro- 
digious their Diſcourſes ſhould riſe from the 
Invention of the ſame Author, + 


* Tatler, No 14. Vol. I. T Tatler, N®. 14. Vol. III. 
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IV. 


The Bus IE Bop. 


This Comedy was written by Mrs. Cent- 
livre. The Plot and Incidents of the Play 
are laid with that ſubtilty of Spirit which 
is peculiar to Females of Wit, and is very 
ſeldom well performed by thoſe of the o- 
ther Sex, in whom Craft in Love is an Act 
of Invention, and not as with Women the 
Effect of Nature and Inſtinct. * 


V. 
The EARL of Eſex. 


There is not one good Line in this 'Tra- 
gedy, and yet it is a Play which was ne- 
ver ſeen without drawing Tears from ſome 
part of- the Andience, A remarkable In- 
ſtance, that the Soul is not to be moved by 
Words, but Things; for the Incidents in this 
Drama are laid together fo happily, that 
the Spectator makes the Play for himſelf, by 
the Force which the Circumſtance. has upon 
Imagination. Thus in ſpight of the moſt dry 
Diſcourſes, and Expreſſions almoſt as ridicu- 
lous with reſpect to Propricty, it is impoſſible 
or one unprejudiced to ſee it untouched with 

ae N“. 14. Val. I. 
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Pity. I muſt confeſs that the Effect is not 
wrought on ſuch as examine why they ere 
pleaſed ; but it never fails to appear 0! tho! 
who are not too learned in Nature, to 


moved by her firſt Suggeſtions, * 
VI. 


Epſom-W E LLS. 


This Comedy is very juſt, and the low 
part of Human Life repreſented with much 
Humour and Wit. + 


VII. 
The OLD BATCHELOR. 


Is a Comedy of deſerved Reputatior 
in the Character which gives Name to ti. 
Play, there is excellently repreſented tbe 
luctance of a battered Debauchee to co 
into the Tramels of Order and Decenc\ 
He neither languiſhes nor burns, but fret 
for Love. The Gentlemen of more ren: 
Behaviour, are drawn with much Spirit 441 
Wit, and the Drama introduced by the Dia- 
logue of the firſt Scene with uncommon, 
yet natural Converſation, The Part «+ 
Fondiewife is a lively Image of the unſeaſona 
de Fondneſs of Age and Impotence. & 


Tatler. No- 14. Vol. I. + Tatler. No. 7. Vol, I. 
3 Tatler, Ne, 9. Vol. I. 
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VIII. 
The MODERN PROPHETS. 


The Drama of this Play is a moſt unan- 
ſwerable Satire againſt the Spirit of Enthu- 
ſiaſm. Mr. Drarfey had by long Experience 
obſerved, That in Company, very grave Diſ- 
courſes have been followed by Bawdy ; and 
therefore he has turned the Humour that Way 
with great Succc”, and taken from his Audi- 
ence all manner of Soperſtition, by the pretty 
Agitations of Mrs. £$/-kzell, whom he has 
made a Lay-Siſter, as weil as a Propheteſs, 
by wi ch means foe carries on the Affairs 
of both Worlds with great Succeſs. * 


+ > 
The Recruiting Officer. 


The Humour is not hit in the Character of 
Serjeait Kite, and if it be not admirably ſup- 
plicd by the Action of the Perſon who per- 
forms that Part, the Play cannot be ſuppor- 
ted. } 

X. 
A Trip to the Jubilee. 


The Dialogue of this Play has ſomething 
£00 low to bear a Criticiſm upon it, but the 


+ Tetler, N, 20. Vol. I. 


Gallantry, 


* 1 * — * 
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Gallantry, the Youth, and Gaiety of a young 
Man of - a plentiful Fortune, is looked upon 
with as much Indulgence on the Stage, as in 
real Life, without any of thoſe Intermixtures 
of Wit and Humour, which uſually prepoſſeſs 


us in favour of ſuch Characters in other 


Plays. 

Let us now return for the laſt Time, to the 
Theatre. Having already mentioned Miſs 
Cameron's good Fortune, in being honoured 
with the Friendſhip of the Duke of Deoou- 
ſoire,'T am here to obſerve, that, a very ſhort 
time put a Period to her Happineſs. 

Paying ſome Viſits, laſt Summer, to my 
Friends in Buckinghamſhire, (as the Monu- 
ments of the Dead never eſcape my Notice) 
in Latimer's Church in that County, I found 
Miſs Ca upTON was Buried. She was taken 
off in her Bloom, by a Hectic-Fever, under 
which ſhe languiſhed tour Months, being but 
Nineteen Years of Age. Her Endowments 
both of Mind and Body, are very elegantly 
delineated in the following Inſcription, upon 
a very neat Marble Tablature erected to her 
Memory, in the Church above mentioned, by 
his Grace W1LL1aM Duke of Deconſhire. 

Requieſcit Hic 
Pars mortalis Mariæ Annæ Campion, 
Obijt 19 Maij, Anno M. DCC. VI. ÆEtat. 19. 


Quod ſupereſt ex altera parte quære, 
Formam Egregiam et miris illecebris ornatum. 
Virtute 
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Virtutes Animi ſuperarunt 
Plebeium genus (ſed honeſtum) 
Nobilitate morum dccoravit. 


Supra ætatem Sagax. 


Supra Sortem (præſertim egenis) benigna. 


InterScenĩcosLudos in quibus aliquandiu verſatach 


Verecunda ct intemerata 
Poſt quatuor menſium languorem 
(a Febri Hectica correptum) 
Intempeſtivam mortem 


Forti pectore et Chriſtiana Pietate ſubivit 


Humanitate præditis 
(Si quid mentem mortalia tangunt) 
Flebilis; 
Amicis heu flebilior! 
Dilectiſſimis Reliquijs Sacrum, 
Lapidem hunc poni curavit. 


G. D. . 


The foregoing Inſcription has been thus 


attempted in Engliſh, vx. 
MARY ANNE CAmMPioN, 


Died on the 19th Day of May, 1706, 
in the 19th Year of her Age. 


Reſting in Peace, her Mortal Part, here Lies; 
But, her Immortal Soul, aſſumes the Skies. 
Her lovely Form with ev'ry Grace conjoin'd 
Hluftrated the Virtues of her Mind. 


* 1,e, Guliclmus Devoniz Dux. 
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Tho meanly Born, her Morals. were ſincere, 
And ſuch, as the moſt Noble Blood might wear. 
Her Wiſdom far above her Years did ſhow, 

Mode her Fortune did her Bounty flow. 

me Years the Stage her ſprightly Afion grac d, 
Moft others, in her Conduct, fhe ſurpaſs'd. 

Four Months a Ling ring ever's waſting Pains, 
Her Breaſt with Chriſtian Fortitude ſuſtains. 
fer immature Deceaſe ſoft Hearts bewail, 
Relentleſs Grief her loving Friends afſail. 

lucred to her moſt dear Remains, let known, 
His Grace of Devon Conſecrates this Stone. 


The Gentleman who favoured me with 
the Tranſlation of Miſs Camrion's Inſcrip- 
ton, aſſures me, that in the Blank Leafof her 
Common Prayer- Book, given her by the Duke 
o Deconſhire, were written the following 
Iwelve remarkable Verſes, from Mr. Dry- 
ens Conqueſt of Granada, which it ſeems 
his Grace recommended to her as a Plan of 
Natural Religion, and of his own Belief in 
luch Matters, 278. 


By Reaſon Man a Godhead may Diſceru; 

but how he ſbould be worſhip's cannot learn. 

0 Heav'n how dark a Riddle's thy Decree, 

hic h Bounds our Wills, yet ſeems to leave em [res © 
Since thy Fore-knowledge cannot be tn vain 


Dur Choice muſt be what thou didſt firſt Ordain. 
Thus 
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Thus like a Captive in an Iſle confin'd = 
Man walks at large, a Priſoner of the Mind. 
Wills all his Crimes, uhileHeav'nth'Indifment draws 
And pleading Guilty juſtifies the Laws. 

None knows what Fate is for himſelf defign'd, 
The Thought of Human Chance ſhould Make us Kind, 


His Grace of Deconſbire did not long ur- 
vive Miſs Camrion, Dying in about a Year 
after her. 'This Amour, and the Duke) 
Political Character, drewygupon Dr. Whit: 
Kennet, late Biſhop of "Peterborezw ſome 
very ſevere Reflections, on Account of the 
Sermon he Preached at his Funeral in the So 
Church of All- Hhallotus in Derby, Sept. 5, 
1707. I ſhall not load theſe Papers with ter 
a recital of what has been ſaid Pro and Con, Se: 
by Pamphleteers, but content my' ſelf, ana wi 
I hope the Reader, in giving a ſhort State of th: 
the Caſe, as it is very handſomely drawn up kn 
with regard to the Memories both of the ver 
Spiritual and Temporal Peer by the Writer Du 
of Biſhop Kennets Life. — * © a growing I Inf 
* Set of People, were diſpoſed to diflike I wit 
every thing he wrote or did: For the Gr 
* 'Times were now come, when Parties judged I cor 
* of Actions and Writings, not by the Merit I upe 
* of the Performances, but by the Affection I 25k 
or Prejudice they bore to the name of the ſits 
* Authors of them. He was now ſtampt I the 


See Biſhop Kennet's Life, Printed in Octavo, 1730. Peg. nei 
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for a Nhis-Mriter; which was as bad as the 
being a Republican, and a Presbyterian ; 
and that was zworſe than the being a Papiſt. 
Many of our beſt Prelates and Divines have 
ſuffered under the ſame Prejudices of Malice 
and Ignorance; when their Political Writings 
have offended, then the Party run down all 
their other Performances whatſoever, When 
once Angry, they catch at new Cauſes, and 
freſher pretences of being more Angry ; like 
Children and other People of no Command 
upon themſelves, they are ſcratching of a nezw 
Wound, becauſe of an Itching in the 1d 
Sore. 

It was under this Diſadvantage that Doc- 
ter Kennet was called to preach a Funeral 
Sermon for the Duke of Devonſhire, from 
which he excuſed himſelf, as a Stranger to 
that noble Family, and till then utterly un- 
known to them. But it appeared that a Re- 
yerend Prelate had recommended him to that 
Duty, and had undertaken to give him ſuch 
Inſtructions, as might enable him to ſpeak 
with Truth ard proper Obſervations of that 
Great Man. Upon this Encouragement, he 
complied with the importunate Requeſt, and 
upon a ſhort Warning, amidit the Neceſſity of 
asking many Queſtions, and making many Vi- 
ſits, he drew up a ſerious Sermon, and attended 
the very ſolemn Funeral to Derby, delivering 
the Sermon before a very full Audience of the 
neighbouring Gentry, who could beſt Judge 

| of 
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of the Character given of that noble Peer; 
and in the ſame Evening, one of them at 
Table, in the Name of the Reſt, thanked the 
Preacher, and told him, that they in that 
Country, had been Witnefles of the 'Truth of 
the moſt material Things he had ſo well 
ſpoken of the Late Duke: And it was by 
their Report, and the concurrent Teſtimony 
of that Part of the Family that attended thoſe 
Obſequies, that his late Grace the Duke 
of Devonſhire, a Peer of great Prudence and 
Probity, generouſly approved of that laſt 
Office, and deſired the Doctor to publiſh the 
Sermon ; to which he ſubmitted with the leſs 
Fear of Offence, becauſe all he ſaid relating 
to his Life, was either ſuggeſted or allowed 
by the then Biſhop of Sarum, who was inti- 
mately acquainted with his Grace's Conduct; 
and all that he Obſerved concerning his Sick- 
neſs and Death, was communicated to him by 
the Eye-Witneſs, and faithful Judge of them, 
the then Lord Biſhop of Ely. Upon their 
Authority, and Approbation, the Doctor 
publiſhed his Sermon, and confirmed the main 
Subject of it, by caſting in ſome Hiſtorical 
Collections relating to the Deſcent and Pro- 
greſs of that Noble Family, to which he 
made a modeſt Dedication to the late 
Duke; which he (who would have deſpiſcd 
Flattcry, and abhorred Falſhood) was ſo well 
pleaſed with, that he had a Reſpect and Favour 
tor the Doctor, and ſhewed it in a very kind 

Manner, 
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Manner, by recommending him to the Queen, 
for the Deanery of Peterboroimgh, ſoon after 
Vacant by the Death of Dr. Freeman, which 
we may ſuppoſe was the more eaſily obtained 
of her Majeſty, as being.her Chaplain in Ordi- 
nary, by the Recommendation of the Lord 


Archbiſhop of Canterbury and the Farl of 


Godolpbin. This Preferment, tho' not ſo 
much to be envied, raiſed the ſlercer Spite 
and Malice of the Party againſt him: Libels 
and peeviſh Sermons pointed at him. They 
got young Men to tune the Oxford Pulpit, 
and let out their Univerſity Preſs tothe prin- 
ting, or reprinting a Sorry Libel * of poor 
Fohn Dunton's, againſt the deceaſed Duke atid 
his Funeral Preacher; Some ſaid that, he had 
cocered all the Vices of that great Man, 


which was ſo far from being true, that he 


plainly intimated them. That this 
* was the true Bottom of ali the Clamour 
* againſt Dean Kennet, both then and after- 
* wards, is evident from the many violent 
* Pamphlets and Libels publiſhed againſt 
* him.” And, it is meerly to ſhew the inve- 
teracy of Prejudice on all Occaſions, and of 
Party Malice in ſome, that the Reader has 
been troubled with this Digreſſion; but, with 
candid Minds it will have its due Weight and 
Uſe. For, as to the Dean's palliating ALL 
the Duke's Vices, thereby inſinuating, that 
be was privy to his Grace's Amour with Miſs 
* The Hazard of a Death Bed Repentance, 
15 8 Campion; 
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Campion ; and alſo that he was the Author Wo! he 
of her Monumental Inſcription ; © Theſe Ca- Itheſe 
lumnies he was ſo little concerned in, that IThe 
** he has often ſaid, he had never before heard the 
* of them.” The Intrigue he was wholly a ole 
Stranger to, and as to the Inſcription it is well ſame 
known to be the Performance of his Grace's Nnatu 
own elegant Pen. Perſ 
We have been lately told, by a noted State- tion 
IWWri-er, that,“ Perſons who move in a Supe- ſeat: 
* r:or Orb, will not be mewed up; nor bel 
* varred thoſe Pleaſures, which every Inferior A 
* Perſon thinks he has a right to purſue”, * Ibere 
Mrs. Manley tells us, in her Life, that the men 
Dutcheſs of Cleveland's Favourite, and the on- I Wr! 
ly Man ſhe loved, was Mr. Goodman the Play- Mer 
er; tho' ſhe had the Power of Captivating I nar 
Princes. And, tho' as Sir Samuel Garth Mar 


Sings, + the Stage is a Spot, (2 
Where Purple Emperors in Buskins tread, 5 
Ang rule imaginary Worlds for Bread; IWy 


Yet, many are the Inſtances of real Monarchs, Nof 
and Perſons of the firſt Diſtinction, who have I was 
felt the Power of Beauty from the Stage, and I of 1 
fallen willing Victims to a Theatrical Venus. Nung 

The Admirers of Mrs. OI DpIELD may juſtly I wh 
be ſaid to be innumerable, as her Performance ¶ bal: 
on the Stage was allowed to be inimitable. But I wh 
to point out the Perſons who ſhared the eſteem ¶ Mc 


* Sce Obſervations on the Writings of the Craſiſinau. 
+ See The Diſpenſary, a Poem. 
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of her private Friendſhip, is not the intent of 
theſe Papers as I have publickly declared. 
The Gentleman who has Lived with her ſince 
the Death of Mr. Maynwaring made it his 
fole Buſineſs and Delight to place her in the 
ſame rank of Reputation, (to which her own 
natural Deportment greatly contributed, ) with 
Perſons of the beſt Condition, and the men- 
tion ſhe has made of him, in her Will, ſuffici- 
ently confirms her juſt Value for him. 


Among the other Dramatical Memoirs, 
herein recited, Mr. Mycherley having been 
mentioned on Account of his moſt excellent 
Writings ; I think my ſelf in Juſtice to Bir 
Memory (as well as to the Gentleman who 
married his Widow) to ſet the Affair of his 
Marrying, juſt at the Eve of his Death, 
(as Major Pack well expreſles it) in a true 
Light. 

It muſt be acknowledged that poor Mr. 
Iycherley was incapable, as he told the Lady, 
of rendering her due Benevolence; but he 
was very unwilling to be rendered incapable 
of paying his Debts (through his Nephew's 
ungenerous Treatment of him) when he knew 
what was in his Power; ſo that it muſt em- 
balm his Memory, with the greateſt Honour, 
when it is known, that Yuſtice was the only 
Motive of his changing his Condition. 


Cat. Shrimpton. 
But 
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But I will no longer dctain the Reader, 
from A True State of the Caſe, as it was (ent 
to the Gentleman to whom it is Addreſſed 
and by whom it was to me communicated, 


To Mr. DES M XXXIX. 


51 


1 Am very apt to believe you have heard 
ſome Circumſtances relating to Mr. 
Wrvcrertteys Marriage, ſeveral Perſons 
having been ſo induſtrious to vilify me on this 
Account, therefore, notwithſtanding Dr. 
I— us kind Recommendations, I ſhall 
make bold to trouble you with the ſhorteſt 
State of the Matter I can draw up, before | 
ofter to ask the Favour which I am to hope 
for, from the Doctor's Intereſt with you. 


It may be neceſſary, Sir, to acquaint you, 


that I was the neareſt Relation Mr. I/ycherley 
had living by his Mother's Side: That for a 
Year and half before his Death he confided 
in me as a particular Friend, and as one who 
never ſlipt any Opportunity of ſerving him to 
my Power; It happened about ſix or ſeven 
Weeks before his Death he was under great 
Straits for Money, and Arreſted on an Ex- 
ecution for about 30 J. which was proſecuted 


at the Suit of one Barnes, formerly his Ser- 


vant, on pretence of Wages in Arrcar, which 
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Mr. Vycherley had really paid him, but miſ- 
laid the Receipts, which ſince his Death have 
come to hand. On his being in Cuſtody he 
filed not to ſollicit his moſt intimate Ac- 
quaintance, and ſuch as were beſt able to 
ſerve him, for. a ſupply to releaſe him, but 
all in vain : His Unealineſs under this Ca- 
lamity joined with the Reſpect I had for the 
Man, engaged me to borrow 30 J. and ſet 
him at Liberty. The-Reſentments which he 
entertained of this Proſecution exaſperated 
bim ſo, that he then ſolemnly vowed to pur- 
ſue his Reſolutions and former Intentions of 
Marrying, ſaying, That the Villain his Ne- 
phew was at the bottom of it, on purpoſe to 
ditreſs him : Thereupon he renewed his Ad- 
dreſſes to Mrs. E. Fackſon, as likewiſe to ano- 
ther Gentlewoman about the ſame time, for 
he told me he would Marry tho' it were on 
his Death Bed, which indeed he afterwards 
did; but though he was very weak about the 
time of his Marriage, (not in his Under- 
ſanding, as our Adverſaries have endea- 
roured to repreſent him;) yet none, I be- 
lere, looked upon him under immediate 
Danger of Death, but only languiſhing un- 
der his Years and ill Circumſtances, ' and fa- 
tigued with the Gravel. 
1 muſt inform you likewiſe, Sir, that while 
he was in Confinement, and complaining 
of the ill Uſage of his Friends, he, with 
the utmoſt Vehemence, importuned me on 
take 
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take a Journey for him into Shropſhire, and 


alledged that his Nephew, whom he ſti 
called Villain, and ever named with Terms o 
Reproach, had combined with his Tenants te 
diſtreſs him by keeping back his Rents, an 
indeed I found he did ſo, when I got into thi 
Country. The Rcaſon I have to mentio 
this Circumſtance is, that my Adverſaries 
have maliciouſly ſuggeſted in their Bill that! 


by Artifice and Application, prevailed onff i 


Mr. VHycherley to let me go down into Salyp 
obtained a Letter of Attorney from him, re- 
ccived to the Amount of 100 /. from bi 
Tenants, and that when I came up again, 
concealed the having received any Money for 
him, applied the ſame to my own Uſe, and 
kept him in Diſtreſs on purpoſe to force him, 
for his Support, to Marry. 

Theſe Allegations are fo far from Truth, 
that I received not above Forty and odd 
Pounds in all, good Part Mr. Vycherley had 
taken vp himſelf, as appeared by his Receipts, 
and at leaſt One Hundred and Fifty Pounds 
were demanded. by the Mortgagees on the 
Eſtate for an Arrear of Intereſt, and to whom 
Mr. Mycherley had conſigned the Profits of ſe- 
veral of his Lands for Satisfaction for the 
ſame : For though the Mortgagees had agreed 
with Mr. I/ycherley to take his Arrear by a 
Proportion of 3o /. Half Yearly above their 
growing Intereſt, yet the Nephew worked 
them up to inſiſt on the whole Arrear at 
Once, 
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once, or to enter on the Eſtate: And they 
being prevailed on to make ſuch a Demand 
was the great Occaſion of Mr. Vycherleys 
being in want for Money to ſupport him: 
Out of that ſmall Sum I could receive for 
him, I had his expreſs Order to repay the 
30 J. which I procured to be advanced to re- 
leaſe him from Confinement, and a like Or- 
der to pay above 4 J. to one Mr. Paldwine, 
in Sa/op ; ſo that with my own Expences of 
the Journey, I had but a very ſcanty Sur- 
plus to pay to Mr. Mycherley at my Return. 
His Money falling thus ſhort, and no Poſſi- 
bility of a Supply till the next Half Year 
ſhould come round, beſet as he was with Ill- 
neſs and Neceſſity, I doubt not but he re- 
ſumed his Reſolutions of Marriage, with more 
Haſte than perhaps he would have done with 

a fuller Purſe, and more hale Conſtitution. 
That he married is. certain ; and it is as 
certain that this Action of his has been differ- 
ently conſtrued. That Part of the Town who 
were ſomewhat intimate with his Intentions, 
have been ſatisfied he married to revenge him- 
ſelf on a diſobliging Nephew, to make himſelf 
eaſy in his Circumſtances, and to die in a 
Capacity of leaving no Debts behind him. 
The other Part, who have looked upon it 
as ſtrange for a Gentleman of his Years to 
marry a young Lady, have been told a Story, 
that he was grown delirious, had a Power 
of making a Jointure, and ſo by Force and 
* Fraud 


— 


126 MEMOIRS of the 


Fraud was worked up to a Marriage. I muſt 
here take Notice, Sir, that our Adverſaries 
in their Bill have been pleaſed to make me 
the Inſtrument and Agent in bringing this 
about, that I threatened him into it with a 
particular Deſign of getting an Eſtate out of 
him, and marrying his Widow, as, they ſug- 
geſt, I had beforchand contracted with her to 
do: Nay, they go farther in their Scandal, 
for by an unſupported Charge they ſay, I wa 
actually married to her before the married 
Mr. Wycherley, and that I married her again 
a ſecond time ſome Months after his De- 
ceaſe. | 

As their Allegations ſtand, Sir, you muſt 
obſerve, that I was deſignedly active in this 
Affair, and that Mr. Wycherley proceeded but 
as an antiquated Invalid, come to a ſecond 
State of Childhood, and ſo to be influenced 
by Menaces and Perſuaſions. / 

I have been forced to put in a large An- 
ſwer, Sir, to their numerous and infamous 
Charges, in which I have poſitively denied 
any ſuch Deſigns on his Eſtate, any. ſuch 
Actings by me to marry him againſt his Will 
and Inclinations, and any ſuch previous Con- 
tract or Combination with the Lady. They 
have indeed by their Witneſſes endeavoured 
to fix all theſe Imputations on me, I ſhall beg 
leave in the proper Place to remark a little 
on the Evidence and the Nature of their De- 
poſitions, and ſhall only add here in my De- 

fence, 
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fence, that I ſolemnly declare, however they 
have gone about to falfify my Anſwer, I cannot 
charge either my Memory or Conſcience with 
any one wilful Untruth, or Miſrepreſentation 
of Facts throughout the whole. 

But beſides, Sir, I have alſo proved in my 
Caſe, that Mr. Vycherley was of ſound 
Mind and Underſtanding, by the Teſtimony 
of Gentlemen of moſt undoubted Reputation, 
that it was his prior Deſign and Reſolution 
to marry for the Reaſons I have before hint- 
ed, and that he took the neceſſary Steps in it 
himſelf, without that Leading or Compulſion 
which is ſuggeſted ; . I hope the making his 
Will muſt be deemed the faireſt collateral 
Proof that can be, that he neither had a 
Wife impoſed upon him or againſt his Ineli- 
nations. His WIIIL bears Date on the very 
Day he died, and the twelfth from his Mar- 
riage: * He ſent for his own Friend to draw 
it when I was not near his Lodgings, gave 
the Inſtructions himſelf, approved it when 
drawn, and therein leaves me Executor in 
Truſt for his dearly and well beloved Miſe 
Elizabeth Wycherley, as he therein ſtiles her.f 
It is ſufficiently atteſted that Mr. Wycherley 
was fally compos mentis when he ordered and 
figned his Will ; and as he was ſo, I appeal 
to you, Sir, whether it can be ſuppoſed, if 

* My, Wycherley Died 1715, Etat. 79. He lies interred in the 


Vault of Covent Garden Church. 
+ Sec his Will hereunto annexed. 


T3 Mr. 
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Mr. Vycberley thought I had impoſed on hin 
in his Marriage, or had a Deſign on his 
Eſtate, he would have conſtituted me of all 
Men in the World his Executor? Or, if he 
were not pleaſed with what he had done, 
that he would take the Pains, in his dying 
Minutes, of his own meer Motion, to make 
a Will, which could ſerve only to confirm 
his Marriage, and expreſs his kind Intentions 
to the Lady whom he had taken. 

Mr. Vycherley dying in about two Hours 
after the Signing his Will, on a Saturday, 2 
mighty Clamour was raiſed againſt me, by my 
Adverſaries, for conccaling his Death till at 
ter the Poſt was gone out that Night ; this 1s 
a Fact which I have made no Scruple to ad- 
mit, and think, for the following Reaſons, 
I did but my Duty in keeping the ſame private: 
When I came to Viſit Mr. Vycherley, the Fri. 
day Night before his Death, I found him and 
his Wife fitting cloſe together, and thinking 
they might be buſy, I offered to retire, but 
he called me back, and ſaid, Confin, ſtay, 1 
had juſt ſent for you, and ſo pray fat 2 
1 doubt I have brought this poor Lady into 
Trouble, for I find I am not a Man for this 
World; and as I have always bad a Con- 

fidence in you, and found you my Friend, 1 
muſt bes you to continue your Friendſhip to 
my Wife ; for there is a Fellow, one A—=y, 
a Counſet, who has combined with my Ne- 
phe to diftreſs me, on purpoſe to force me 
70 
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jo an Ad of Parliament, for Sale of my 
Eftate, or to alter my Father's Settlement, 
contrary to my Inclinations: And I know 
when I am dead they will give my Wife all 
the Diſturbance they can. As I was named 
one of the Truſtees in the Settlement on the 
Lady, which was done at the Requeſt of the 
Lady's Mother, who meant it as a Compli- 
ment to Mr. Jycherley, knowing I was a 
Relation of his, I looked on this Diſcourſe 
of Mr. Wycherley's as a warrantable Reaſon 
for concealing his Death, till I could ſet out 
for Shropſhire, to enter on the Eſtate, in 
right of the Jointreſs, and prevent the Ne- 
phew from any prior Combinations with the 
Tenants to her Prejudice: And for that only 


Reaſon did I defire his Deceaſe ſhould be 
;Mkept ſecret for that Day. 


After the Tenants had, with ſome Scruples, 
Attorned to the Jointreſs, the firſt Step Mr. 
A—— y took was to vility her, and prevent 
them from paying any of the Rents. It was 
given out by him that ſhe was a Woman of 
no Family or Reputation, a Dreſler to the 
Play-houſes, or ſomething no better; and 
though ſhe had got a ſort of pretended Join- 
ture, yet he would ſet it aſide, for ſhe had im- 
poſed on the poor old Man, and paſled for a 
Fortune, though ſhe had not a Farthing of 
her own: Theſe Inſinuations, Sir, I aſſure 
you, are falſe and ſcandalous ; ſhe is one of 
the Daughters and Coheireſſes of Mr. 7of. 

ferns | | Fackſon, 
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Fackſon, a Gentleman late of Hertingforg. 
bury, as the late Lord Chancellour Copy 
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very well knew, her Family having the 
Honour for ſeveral Years of being very con- 
verſant in his Houſe; her Fortune, at the 
time of her Marriage with Mr. Wycherly, 
did really amount to 1000 /. which would all 
have come into his Pocket had he lived, and 
190 J. part thereof, was actually paid to hin 
in his Life time, as we have ſworn in our 
Anſwer; and could as eaſily have proved, 
had not our Counſel adviſed, that the Ne- 
phew was not intitled to an Account of her 
Fortune, or the Applications thereof. When 
I went to ask Mr. 4——y for what Reafons 
he defamed the Lady, by ſuch Reports 2 
aforeſaid, he replied, it was the Account he 
had of her ; but if it were not ſo, Lawyers 
had a Liberty to ſay any thing that promo- 
ted their Client's Intereſt ; yet, notwithſtand- 
ing he had ſo great a Value for his Client, 
if the Widow would take 1 500 J. and reſign 
her Jointure, ſhe ſhould have it, rather than 
go to Law with her; but if ſhe would not 
accept of that, ſhe ſhould have nothing. She 
being thus threatened, Sir, I had reaſon to 
apprehend her Jointure was to be conteſted, 
and as I had obliged my ſelf by Promiſe to 
Mr. Wycherley to ſerve her to the utmoſt of 
my Power, as well as being bound to it by 
ſuffering my ſelf to be a Truſtee ; I knew by 
a due Application to her Affairs, I muſt con- 

ſequently 
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{quently neglect my own Intereſt, (for I was 
then endeavouring to obtain a Company, being 
but a Captain on the Half Pay) and conſider- 
ing, asſhe was ſo young, ſhe would probably 
marry again, and then I did not know whom 
| might have been ſerving : I then began my 
Addrefles to her, and in about three Months 
after Mr. Wycherley's Death prevailed on her 
to marry me. . 

Immediately upon my Marriage with her 
Mr. 4——y was no leſs liberal in throwing 
Dirt at me, alledging, I was a common Barber, 
was married to her before ſhe was married to 
Mr. WWycherley, and that we had contrived 
together to impoſe on the poor old Poet to 
get an Eſtate to ourſelves, which, with a 
great many other infamous Allegations, were 
drawn up, and put into Mr. Mycherley's, the 
Nephew's Croſs-Bill, who afterwards like- 
wiſe by Reference made them a Part of his 
Anſwer to our Original Bill, and defired they 
night be taken as ſuch, charging all the 
Subſtance thereof to be Fact and Truth. 

It may not be improper to inform you, Sir, 
what Pains they have likewiſe taken to 
make us go round about for the Recovery of 
our Right ; Part of the Jointure being in- 
eumbered with a Mortgage for 1000 J. they 
prevailed with the Mortgagee not to join 
with us in an Ejectment, fo as to try our 
Right at Common Law, but gave out, that 
if they could get us into Chancery they _ 

then 
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then make it coſt us Money enough, and we 
ſhould be glad to take any thing at laſt ; this 
neceſſitated us to bring our Bill againſt the 
Nephew (the Heir) and the Mortgagee. - The 
Nephew filed a long and abuſive Croſs-Bill, 
and though we have been driving the Cauſe 
forward, as faſt as we could, for near two 
Years, yet, by artificial Delays, they have 
kept it from a Hearing till laſt Term ; and 
though we put in a full Anſwer, they ex- 
cepted : And though, to ſave time, we ſub- 
mitted to put in a farther Anſwer, we had 
no ſooner done the ſame, but they got an 
Order to amend their Bill, and exhibited 
another of 127 Sheets long, not 13 of which 
vary either in Subſtance or the very Words 
from their firſt Bill. 

I will beg leave now, Sir, to add a Word 
in relation to their Evidence by whom they 
have attempted to ſupport their Plea ef 
Equity, and then muſt haſten to beg your 
Pardon for burthening you with ſo long a 
Detail. 

Though we proved every Part of what we 
were adviſed, made our Caſe good by the De- 
poſitions of Perſons whoſe Characters and Re- 
putations are unqueſtionable, they have not 
ſtuck to overthrow, if hard Swearing may do 
it, every Point that ſhould be eſſential to us: 
They ſwear they believe Mr. VHycherley de- 
lirious, and non Compos, though we prove 
his Sanity by his Phyſicians Dr. — = 

0 
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John Shadwell, and others as competent 
Judges. They ſweat, it was againſt his Incli- 
nations to marry, and a direct Force upon him; 
though we prove by the Miniſter, who dif- 
courſed bim firſt privately, that he knew 
what he did, and acted in the Affair ſponta- 
neouſly : And tho' we prove, beyond Con- 
tradition, that he had a prior Deſign of 
marrying, and had employed Friends of his 
in carrying on a Treaty of Marriage for him. 
I muſt not expatiate too far on this Head, 
but go on to inform you by what Perſons, on 
their Side, all their Calumnies are ſupported. 
The only Witneſſes they could rake up for 
this Task were a Man Servant, and a hireling 
Nurſe; both made ſerviceable, I may dare 
affirm to you, from their Reſentments to us; 
the Man Servant, who continued to live with 
the Widow ſome Months after Mr. }ycher- 
ley's Death, was turned away for being caught 
in Bed with the Maid ; and the Nurſe piqued 
being balked of her Expectations of Mourn- 
ing, of which ſhe made a Demand upon 
Mr. Wycherley's Death; I muſt tell you in 
general, Sir, that their Depoſitions appear 
plainly to be concerted for them, and their 
Story is told in Terms which you would be 
convinced neither of them underſtood : And 
beſides that, as my Lord Chancellor“ ex- 
cellently obſerved, People frequently falſified 


* The Earl of Macclesfield, 
U them 
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themſelves by ſwearing too much. I ho 
their Teſtimonies muſt be judged of lefs Va- 
lidity, if not to amount to wilful Perjury, 
when their Depoſitions poſitively contradict 
one another. I will trouble you, Sir, but with 
two or three Inſtances of this kind, to aſſure 
you I have not made ſuch a Conſtruction 
without Cauſe. 


Firft, The Man Servant ſwears, that the 
better to carry on my Deſign on Mr. Mycher- 
ley, L came continually to his Lodgings at 
Mrs. Watkinss, carried him out, made him 
drunk, and intoxicated him with Liquors 
from time to time, (of which he often com- 
plained to the ſaid Mrs. J/atkins) and perſua- 
ded him to remove from that Lodging, it 
being too publick for my Deſigns on him; 
but when Mrs. Watkins herſelf comes to be 
examined, ſhe ſwears ſhe never ſaw me, or 
heard of my Name till Mr. Mycherley's laſt 
Sickneſs, at which time he lodged at another 
Houſe, and had done ſo for ſome Months. 


Secondly, The Man ſwears, that when 
Mr. Mycherley was to be married, the Mi- 
niſter not being come for that purpoſe, I was 
very uneaſy; and when he informed me the 
Dinner I had beſpoke was ready, that I re- 
plied, I could not eat a Bit till the Marriage 
was over: But when the Nurſe comes to be 


examined, ſhe ſays, ſhe cannot particularly 
depoſe 
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depoſe on what Day of the Month the Mar- 
riage was, but that the Ceremony thereof 
was performed in the Forenoon. 


And T hirdly, To trouble you Sir, with no 
more of their Inconſiſtencies, the Nurſe ſwears 
had an actual Deſign to get Mr. Wycherley 
married, that I might marry the Lady after 
his Deceaſe, for that I my ſelf told her I had 
ſuch a Deſign. This I doubt not, Sir, bus 
you will look upon as a ſurprizing Piece of 
Evidetice, that I ſhould have the Policy to 
carry on a Scheme of ſuch a Nature, and 
the Shallowneſs to confeſs that Policy to a 
Perſon in whom I could repoſe no Confidence, 
and with whom I had no other Acquaintance 
than ſeeing her as a Nurſe to Mr. }ycherley : 
I am perſuaded the Wiſdom of my Lord 
Chancellor will ſoon induce him to believe 
that ſuch Witneſſes muſt either be wrought 
to ſwear hard, or be Perſons whoſe common 
Senſe is miſguided by their little Honeſty. 


I have at laſt, Sir, I think, run thro' all 
the Circumſtances of my Caſe, without ſet- 
ting any falſe Gloſs upon it, or amuſing you 
with what is not ſtrictly true: Permit me 
now to make that Requeſt which, from Dr, 
M——7z's Recommendations, and the Cha- 
racter I have from him, and others, of your 
Goodneſs, I am perſuaded will be granted 
me. Our Papers all lye now before my Lord 

U 2 Chan» 
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Chancellor, who, on the Hearing, was ſo 
tender of the Heir at Law, and ſo ſtartled at 
the ſeeming Strength of their Depoſitions, 
that he would not make his Decree without 
taking the trouble of reading over all the 
Pleadings. I am fo well aſſured of his Lord- 
ſhips Integrity and deep Judgment, that! 
have no Apprehenſions of the Strength of my 
Caſe ; but I am ſenſible that the Turn which 
Gentlemen of your Parts can give to ſuch a 
Caſe, upon a proper Opportunity, never is 
of inconſiderable Service. If you will vouch- 
fafe to ſpeak in our Favour, and move his 
Lordſhip to diſpatch our Affair, in Compaſ- 
ſion to a diſtreſſed Family who have been 
forced to ſpend almoſt all they have in purſuit 
of their juſt Right, I ſhall receive the Obli- 
gation with the greateſt Senſe of Gratitude, 
and be ready to approve my ſelf, as I ought, 
tho' yet unknown to you, | 
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SIX, 
Your moſt obliged, 


Humble Servant 


THO. SHRIMPT ON 


1. 
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A True Copy of Mr. Wycherley's Laff 
| Will and Teſtament. 


[x the Name of GOD Amen. I IVit- 

liam Mycherley, of the Pariſh of St. Paul 
Covent-Garden, in the County of Middle- 
ſex, * being Infirm of Body, but of good 
and perfect Memory, praiſed be GOD; do 
make and ordain this my Laſt Will and Teſ- 
tament, in Manner and Form following, cg. 
Firſt, and Principally, I commend my Soul 
into the Hands of Almighty G O D, hoping 
through the Merits and Mediation of my Bleſ- 
ſed Lord and Saviour JESUS CHRIST, 
to inherit Eternal Life ; My Body I commit 
to the Earth to be decently Buried, in Chri- 
ſtian Burial ; at the Diſcretion of my Ex- 
ecutor, herein after Named, in certain Ex- 
pectation of a Joyful Reſurrection at the laſt 
Day. And, in reſpect of my Worldly Eſ- 
tate, I diſpoſe thereof as followeth (that is 
to ſay) Imprimis, I Order and Direct, that, 
All the Juſt and Lawful Debts which I 
ſhall owe at the time of my Deceaſe, ſhall, 
with the Charges of my Funeral, be in the 
firſt place duly Paid, and Diſcharged. All 
the reſt and reſidue of all and ſingular my 
Eſtate, Ready Money, Plate, Jewels, Goods, 


Mr. IWycherlsy died a Romani. 
and 
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and Chattels whatſoever, (my Debts, Fune- 
ral Expences, Probat of this my Will, and 
all other neceſſary Charges relating to the 
due Adminiſtration of my Eſtate, being firſt 
Paid and Diſcharged) I give and bequeath 
unto my Dear and well beloved Wife ELI. 
ZABETHWTCHERLEY, and of 
this my Laſt Will and Teſtament I do here- 
by make and appoint my loving Kinſman 
THOMAS SHRIMPTON of the faid 
Pariſh of St. Paul Covent Garden, Eſq; ſole 
Executor, hereby revoking and making void 
all former Wills by me made, and declaring 
this Teſtament to be my True and Laſt Will, 
In Witneſs whereof I have hereunto ſet my 
Hand and Seal the One and Thirtieth Day of 
December, Anno Domini 1715; and in the 
Second Year of the Reign of our Soveraigt 
Lord GEORGE, &c. 


WILIIAM WYCHERLEY. 


Signed, Sealed, Publiſhed, and Declared 
by the Teſtator, Milliam Wycherley, as, and 
for, his Laſt Will and Teſtament, in the Pre- 
{ence of Us, who have atteſted the ſame as 
Witneſles thereto, in his Preſence. 


Chriſtopher Metcalfe, 
Amos Þerne. 


Rob. Hodſon. 


The 
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The foregoing Caſe of Mr. J/ycherley's 
Executor, and the unjuſt litigious Uſage he 
met with, is, I think, a ſufficient Memento 
for all Perſons whatever, who have any Ef- 
fets to leave behind them, how prudently 
circumſpe& they ought to be in ſettling their 
Affairs before their Deceaſe. 'Tho' notwith- 
ſtanding, all the Care and Caution imagina- 
ble, where there is a Fellow, who wears a 
Corinthian-Forebead, ſuch a one as Capt. 
Shrimpton had to do with, a Man of Honour 
will find it very difficult to get out of his 
Clutches. Mr. Or/way in his Tragedy of 
Venice Preſeraed, has deſcribed the Miſery 
of a Man, whoſe Effects are in the Hands of 
the Law, with great Spirit. The Bitterneſs 
of being the Scorn and Laughter of baſe 
Minds, the Anguiſh of being inſulted by 
Men hardened beyond the Senſe of Shame 
or Pity, and the Injury of a Man's Fortune 
being waſted, under the Pretence of Juſtice, 
are excellently aggravated in the following 
Speech of Pierre to Fafeir. 


I paſs'd this very Moment by Thy Doors, 
And found them guarded by à Troop of Villains; 
The Sons of Public Rapine were Deſtroying. 

T hey told me, by the Sentence of the Law, 
They had Commiſſion to ſeize all thy Fortune. 
Here, flood a Ruffian with a horrid Face, 
Lording it o'er a Pile of maſſy Plate, 

Tumbled 
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Tumbled into a Heap for Public Sale. . 
There, was Another making Villanous Fefts 

At thy Undoing : He had ta'en Poſſeſſion 

Of all thy ancient moſt Domeſtic Ornaments ; 
Rich Hangings intermix d and wrought with Gold; 
The very Bed, which on thy Wedding-Night 
Received T hee to the Arms of Belvidera ! 

The Scene of all thy Joys, was violated 

By the coarſe Hands of filthy Dungeon Villains, 
And thrown among ft the common Lumber. 


I ſhall put an End to this juſt Complaint 
by acquainting the Reader, that the Lord 
Chancellor Macclesfield was pleaſed to 
make a Decree in favour of Capt. Shrimpton, 


We are now come to the laſt Original Part 
of Mrs. Or DFIELID. James Thomſon, an in- 
genious Scots Gentleman (Author of The Sx a- 
SONS) in the Preface to his Tragedy of Sopno- 
Ns BA, thus delivers himſelf, J cannot con- 
* clude without owning my Obligations to 
* thoſeconcerned in the Repreſentation. They 
have indeed done me more than Juſtice. 
Whatever was deſigned as amiable and enga- 
* ging in Mas1n1ss a ſhines out in Mr. Wirxs's 
Action. Mrs. OLvFittp in the Character 
* of SoPHON1SBA, has excelled what, even 
* in the Fondneſs of an Author, I could ei- 
* ther wiſh or imagine, 'The Grace, Dig- 

| nit, 
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© nity, and happy Variety of her Action have 
been univerſally applauded, and are truly 
* admirable, ” 

SoPHONISBA Was the Jaſt Original Cha- 
racter in which ſhe appeared on the Stage; 
But, the /2/# time of her Performance was on 
Tueſday the 28th Day of April, 1730, 
when Sir John Lanbrugh's excellent Come- 
dy, The Provok'd Wife was acted for the Be- 
nent of Mr. Charke, wherein ſhe acted the 
Part of Lady Brute. 

I have been aſſured by ſome of Mrs. Or p- 
rtLD's moſt intimate Female-Friends, that 
ſhe had for ſome Years languiſhed under a 
very declining State of Health, tho' not from 
any Cauſe which Malice may ſuggeſt. The 
natural Cheerfulneſs of her Temper made 
her ward off every Attack with the greateſt 
Alacrity. Yet, many times, when the has 
been playing a Part, and received the univer- 
ſal Applauſe of an Audience, the Tears have 
fallen from her Checks with the Anguiſh of 
Pain ſhe felt, ſuch was her Willingneſs to 
oblige in her Profeſſion. 

Upon the very Approach of her laſt IIl- 
neſs, ſhe moſt earneſtly requeſted her Phyſi- 
cians not to flatter her, but to give her their 
Opinions freely, ht they thought of ber 
Caſe. And when they told her, they feared 
the Fatality of it ; ſhe replied, without the 
leaſt Shock, or Emotion, She acquieſced in 
the Lit Providence had aſſigned her ; and 

X hoped 
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hoped ſhe frould bear her Mlictions pat. : 
e ly. | l 
Having this previous Notice of her Change, | th 
ſhe /et her Houſe in Order, and made ſuch 
an equitable Diſtribution of her Eſtate as is tic 
m cvery reſpect highly commendable. en 
Her moſt intimate and dear Friend, Mrs th 
Saunders, attended her almoſt from the Begin- 
ning to the End of her melancholy Six Months L 
T.angwiſhment, This Gentlewoman was pr: 
brought upon the Stage through the Recom- Ml 
mendation of Mrs. OtvrIeLD, and in a moſt} M. 
agreeable Manner entertained the Town | 
for ſome: Years, being eſteemed, in her Styl cec 
of Playing, one of the moſt eminent Actreſ-. of 
ſes. J he Violence of an Aſthmatical Indi. beſ 
poſition obliged her to leave the Stage. She] for 
etircd to I/atford in aer Aire, about Ta 
fifteen Miles from London, where ſhe now} dot 


lives; and from whence, upon my writing toll #- 
her, the has bee!) * to favour me with] bef 
the following Leiter, 012. Ho 
, He: 
Watford, Dec. 29, 1930} #4 
0 
To WILLIAM EGERTON, Eſq; * 
of 

Sn n, 


Received yours concerning Mrs. Orv— 

FIELD; Whoſe Memory, I hope, will ne- 
ver be forgotten by any that had the Plez 
ſure of being krown to her, 


The 
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The Account I can give of her Behaviour, 
during the Time of her Sickneſs, is but ſhort 
tho' ſtrictly true. 

Her Funeral I never heard her once men- 
tion, but Chriſtian Fortitude ſhe had ſuffici- 
ent; for tho ſhe had no Prizf?, the did 
the Office of one to the Laſt. 

When her Diſſolution drew nizh, and the 
Lamp of Life waxed dim; ſhe then ex- 
preſſed her ſelf in broke Words and pions 
Meditations, in the moſt mocing and ſtrongeſt 
Manner you can imagine. 

It may be juſtly ſaid, ſhe Prayed without 
ceaſing, She was all Goodneſs, The beſt 
of Daughters, the beſt of Mothers, and the 
beſt of Friends. O! that I had Words to 
ſound forth her Praiſe, but that, Si, is a 
Task you have taken in hand, and I do not 
doubt your doing Juſtice to her Memory. 

As to my own time on the Stage, to the 
beſt of my Remembrance, I came into the 
Houſe in the Year 1702, and my Ill State of 
Health obliged me to quit it in 1720. 

A Copy of Mrs. OrprrErp's Picture is at 
your Service, and I ſhall gladly accept of 
that excellent Copy you are about to draw 
of her; it will give vaſt Pleaſure to, 


8 £ &, 
Tour ary humble Servant, 


'M. SAUNDERS, 


X 2 
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Mrs. OLDerttD was at length releaſed from 
her Earthly Bonds, expiring very early on 
Friday Morning, October 23. 1730. 

As the Nicety of Dreſs was her Delight 
when Living, ſhe was as nicely dreſſed after 
her Deceaſe ; being by Mrs. Saunders's Di- 
re&ion thus laid in her Coffin. She had on, 
a very fine Bruſſels-Lace-Head ; a Holland 
Shift with Tucker, and double Ruffles of the 
ſame Lace; a Pair of New Kid-Gloves, and 
her Body wrapped up in a Winding Sheet. 


On her Coffin, was this Inſcription, 


ANNE OLDFIELD, 
Etatis 47. 


On Tueſday the 27th of Offober, the 
Corps was carried from her Houſe, in Grofce- 
nor Street, to the Jeruſalem- Chamber Meſt- 
minſter, where it lay in State, and about 
Eleven o Clock was conveyed to the Abbey: 
The Pall being ſupported by the Lord De- 
lacvar, Lord Harvey, the Right Honour- 
able George Bubb Doddington; Charles 
Hledges, Eſq; Malter Carey, Eſq; and Capt. 
Elliot. 

Her eldeſt Son Arthur Maynwaring, Eſq; 
was Chief Mourner. The Funeral Service 
was performed by the Reverend Dr. Barker, 
Senior Prebendary, then Reſident. 


Here 


rom 
7 ON 


ight 
ter 
Di- 
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Here I think my ſelf obliged to expoſe the 
Inſolence of that Weekly Libeller, the Grub- 
freet-Journaliſt. 

In his 44th Numb. T hurſday Noremb. 5, 
he ſays, * A Place hating been allow- 
© ed the celebrated Mrs. Orpriklp, in Weſt- 
* minſter Abbey; I hope, that on the fine 
« Monument, which is to be erected to her 
* Memory, the Ix sci rIoN will particu- 
“ larly mention the CuRIsTIAN, as well as 
© Morar Virtues of that Lady.” This 
wretched Sneer can only affect the Writer of 
it; and I wiſh when he comes to die that a 
Teſtimony as ample, and ſincere, of his Chrz- 


ſtian Virtues, may be produced, as Mrs. 


Saunders has given of Mrs. O/dfield's ; and, 
as for her Moral Virtues, her Laſt Will and 
Teftament is a Demonitration of her Juſtice. 

Some Folks, it ſeems, much more Scrupu- 
lous than Conſcientious, would have laid hold 
on an obſolete Popiſh Canon ; which Ordains, 
that v Stage-Players ſhould be buried in 
Churches. But I have been aſſured by Dr. 
Barker himſelf that he Buried Mrs. Or p- 
FIELD very willingly, and with the greateſt 
Satisfaction, 

The Place of her Interment is towards the 
Meſt-End of the South.-Ile, (near the Monu- 
ments of Secretary Crages and Mr. Congrere) 
hard by the Conſiſtory, or Spiritual-Court. 


Taking 
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Taking Occaſion, from theſe Three emi. 
nent Perſons having never been married, : 
certain Gentleman, well known at J/eftmin- 
ſter, was very innocently Witty ; and threw 
down theſe Verſes, written with a Pencil, 
upon Mrs. Orpritivs Grave aſter the Ce. 
remony was over, ig. 


Jf PExANCE in the Biſhop's Court be fear'd, 
Congreve aud Craggs and Oldfield will be ſcar'd 
To ind that at the Reſurrection Day, 
They've All fo near the Coxsis rox lay. 


The following Epitaph is ſuppoſed to come 
from the ſame Hand. 


HICIACET 
( cito jacet hic) 
OLDFIELD. 
The 
Brighteſt Actreſs 
Britain cer did YIELD. 


In Parts diverting her chief Talent lay, 
Wherein a Thouſand Charms fhe did diſplay. 
Would ev'ry one in this degen'rats Ape, 

Whilſt Acting here a Part on Life's Short Stage, 
Like her Exert, purſuing Nature's Laws, 
They'd meet at their laſt Exit like Applanſe. 


As 


d, 2 


Nin. 


me 


As 
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As to the Variety of Mrs. Or prrkrp's 
Amouts, © ſach infamous Reports ariſe, from 
* her being more lovely than the reſt of hey 
* Sex, the was envied by ſuch malicious 
© Wretches ; but all who knew her. will 
© confirm this Truth, that, ſhe was never 
* guilty of any baſe or ungenerous Action. 

SUCH 1s the Character I have had com- 
municated to me by a Centlezwoman whoſe 
Veracity is unqueſtionable ; and whom, I am 
rot aſhamed to own, I have with great Satis- 
faction conſulted upon the. preſent Occaſion. 
She thus, farther proceeds, 

* Mrs. OLDxlerD, like a prudent and juſt 
* Parent, has equitably divided her Eſtate 
* between her T'wo Sons, and only Chil- 
e dren, MAYNWARING and CHURCHILL ; 
* For, was I brought on my Oath I would 
* ſwear ſhe had no other ; and, as to Love 
* Afairs, I do aſſure you, I know of none, 
* but, with the Fathers of the Gentlemen 
© herein mentioned. As to the Cauſe of 
* her Death, it cannot fall within the Bounds 
* of Cenſare; for the Surgeons when ſhe 
© was opened, made no other Report, than 
* what had been before reported by the Phy- 
ſicians; and it was a Malady known by 
every body to be incident to our Sex al- 
though we were Veſtals. Theſe are all 
the Particulars I can relate either of Mrs. 
* OrprrttD's Publick or Private Behaviour. 
* I have thrown in my Mite towards her 
* Vindication, tho' the Occaſion for it 

gives 


cc 
cc 
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« gives me a great deal of Uneaſineſs; but 
* they who cannot ſerve a Friend without 2 
* View of Intereſt ought to be deſpiſed, ” 


nn 
— 


CONCLUSION. 


Was reſolved to ſee the laſt Office done to 
a Woman, whom 1 had very much ad- 
mired, and from whoſe Action I had received 
more ſtrong Impreſſions of what is great and 
noble in human Nature, than from the 
Arguments of the moſt ſolid Philoſophers, 
or the Deſcriptions of the moſt charming 
Poets I had ever read. As the rude and un- 
taught Multitude are no way wrought upon 
more effectually than by ſeeing public Puniſh- 
ments and Executions ; ſo Men of Letters and 
Education feel their Humanity moſt forcibly 
exerciſed, when they attend the Obſequies of 
thoſe who had arrived at any Perfection in 
liberal Accompliſhments. Theatrical-Action 
is to be eſteemed as ſuch, except it be object- 
ed, that we cannot call that an Art which 
cannot be attained by Art. Voice, Nature, 
Motion, and other Gifts, muſt be very boun- 
tifully beſtowed by Nature, or Labour and 
Induſtry will but puſh the unhappy Endea- 
vonrer, in that Way, the farther off his 
Wiſhes, 
Such an Actreſs as Mrs. OLvertrp ought to 
be recorded with the fame Reſpect as Roscius 
among 
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among the Romans. That celebrated 
player uſed frequently to ſay, as Cicero re- 
ports, — The Perfection of an Actor is only 
to become what he is doing. Young People, 
who are too unattentive to receive Lectures, 
are irreſiſtably taken with Performances. 
Hence is it, that I extremely lament the little 
Reliſh the Gentry of this Nation have at pre- 
ſent, for the juſt and noble Repreſentations 
in ſome of our Tragedies. EY 

The Italian Opera, the Beggar's Opera, 
and other ſuch like Farcical, and gewgau 
Pantomime Entertainments, which are of late 
introduced, can leave no Trace behind them 
that can be of Service beyond the preſent 
Moment. 'To Sing and to Dance, are Ac- 
compliſhments very tew have any thoughts of 


practiſing; but to ſpeak Juſtly and move 


Gracefully, is what every one thinks they do, 
or wiſh they did. 

I have hardly a Notion, that any Female 
Performer of Antiquity could ſurpaſs the 
Action of Mrs. Orvritty in any of the Oc- 
caſions in which ſhe has appeared on our 
Stage. 'The wonderful Agony in which ſhe 
was ſeen in the Diſtreſs Mother; the 
Mixture of Love that intruded upon her 
Mind in the Part of 1ſmena * were Perfor- 
mances inimitable, but by her alone ! 

When I ſaw her Corps approaching the 
Abbey, the Gloom of the Church, and the 

* See Phadra and Hippolirus. 
> | ſaint 
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faint Lights before the Proceſſion, contribũ- 
| ted to the melancholy Diſpoſition I was in; 
[ and I began to be extremely afflicted that An- 

thony and Cleopatra ever had any Difference; 
[ that Anna Bullen and Fane Shore were (6 
[f unfortunate; and the Fall of Lady Fane 
| Gray ſtruck me to the Heart. 


BYE 


| The Occurrence of theſe Incidents, in my 

| Memory, who look upon all human Diſtincti- 

| ons to be meerly Scenical, raiſed my Senti- 

| ments above the Emptineſs zof all Sublunary 1 
Perfection and Grandeur in general; and 1 

could not but regret, that the Sacred Heads 
which lie buried in the Neighbourhood of 

| this little Portion of Earth in which my de- 

| parted Friend is depoſited, are returned to 

| Duſt as well as She, and that there is no Dit- 

| ference in the Grave between the 7maginary — 

and the real Queen. This made me ſay of 

human Life it ſelf with Shakeſpeare, — 


To Morrow, to Morrow, and to Morrow, 
Creeps in a ſtealing Pace from Day to Day, 
So the laſt Moment of recorded Time! 


And all our Yeſterdays have lighted Fools / 
To their eternal Night ! Out, out ſhort Candle. 
Life's but a walking Shadow, à poor Player Wi 
That ſtruts, aud frets, his Hour upon the Stage, 1 
And then is heard no more. 

MAcBETH, 5 


NANIA 


"= Nene Hliſtrionicæ. 
ti- A 


I FuNERAL ORATION 


of FOR 


de- 

wh Mr. OLDFIELD. 

ry 5 

of By a PLAYER. 
Outs De ſiderio fit pudor aut Modus 
Tam Chari Capitis. 


Ho. 00 Ts 


T this fad Solemnity with a real Grief 
and a melancholy Pleaſure J aſſiſt, for i 
who is it muſt na; grieve for ſuch a Loſo? 
and yet I joy that I am ordained to pay this 
laſt, this mourning Duty to her, whoſe Worth 
rn. claims all the Orator can ſay, But what 
Words, alas! ſhall expreſs her Merit, what 
1 Terms 


— —— — 
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Terms our Grief ? Here Oratory is at a Stand, 
Rhetorick loſes its Force, and both filently 
confeſs their Incapacity to celebrate the one, 
or ſufficiently deſcribe the other. The Pomp 
and Pageantry of Sorrow, the ſilent Proceſ- 
ſion, the Sable Hearſe, and the mourning 
Friends give but a faint Idea of the Woe due 
to her Deceaſe, or the Reverence owing to 
her Memory. Then let Oratory be ſilent, 
Rhetoric he dumb; let the Pomp and Page- 
antry of Sorrow, the Silent Proceſſion, the 
Sabie Hearſe, and the mourning Feinds paſs 
unregerded by, for nothing but her Fame, 
her loud ſounding Fame can ſpeak her, no- 
thing but the Memory of her Excellence can 
juſtly inform us of what a Treaſure the ga- 
ping Grave is about to rob us. 

But who ſhall mourn in more Bitterneſs of 
Anguith than the Children of that forlorn 
Theatre, where once ſhe ſtood the chief Sup- 
port and Beauty of the Stage, where ſhe 
taught Virtue in ſuch perſuaſive Accents, 
that the Hearers have been with Immitation 
fired, and wiſhed they ſo could Act that fo 
they may Inſtruct, and ſo inſtructing be 
adored like her. The Stage was at firſt de- 
ſigned. (and never more ſtrict than now) to 
eradicate Vice, and inculcate and incourage 
the Principles of Virtue. The Man of Ho- 
nour and Religion had his Reward, the Vil- 
lain the Wages of his Demerit, Lewdneſs in 
the Proſtitute was puniſh'd, Chaſtity in the 

Matron 
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Matron applauded, with an Intent to cheriſh 
in the Audience a Love of the repreſented 
Virtues, and a Deteſtation of the oppoſite 
Vices; and if the Intent of the Stage de- 


ſerves (as certainly it does) ſo much Applauſe, 


how muſt they be reſpected who execute its 
Deſign ? Greatly, then to the dear departed 
Admiration be ſacred all the Lawrels of the 
Stage. What hardend Heart wept not with 
Andromache ? What Mother did ſhe not in- 
ſtruct in Maternal Love when Aftyanax's 
Danger wrings her Soul? What Woman 
ſo loſt in a Crowd of Cards, and good Com- 
pany which the Repentance of my Lady 
Townly could not teach to reform 2 What 
Coquet ſo abandoned to her Folly whom the 
ridiculous Behaviour of Lady Betty Modiſh 
could not make deteſt her Vanity 2 What 
Character did ſhe appear in private or pub- 
lick Life which ſhe could not make Amia- 
ble 2 On the Stage ſo eaſy did the Poets 
Language flow from her, it might well be 
taken for her own Sentiments ; and in private 
all ſhe ſpoke, all ſhe did, carry'd that agree- 
able Air, that every thing ſat upon her with 
the ſame genteel Neglect, her Cloaths did; 
unaffected Gay, but politley Neat. 

In ſhort, ſhe was the unexampled Pro- 
duct of an Age, and who, as ſhe immitated 
none in her excellent Performance, ſo by 
none can ſhe be immitated ; for as far as Na- 
ture exceeds Art, ſo far did ſhe excell all the 

Women 


— — — cen 
— — — — — 
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Women of her Time ; and ſo far will her 
Memory triumph over all that are to come 
after. She was indeed a Phoenix in her Way, 
ſolitarily excellent ; but, alas ! the Quality of 
the Phoenix attends her not, for from her 
Aſhes no Succeſſor can ſpring ; for as ſhe was 
Second to none, quando ullam inveniemus 
parem? ſo by none can ſhe be Seconded, 
'To conclude, Candid Auditory, as ſhe trod 
the 'Theatrical, ſo do you the Worldly Stage, 
that when like her you muſt make your Exit, 
it may be with the Approbation of Heaven 
and Plaudits of Men. 


OPHELIA: 


> 
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SO PP HEL 1 #: 


OR, THE 


Lovers Day. 


Taken FROM 


The Original Greek of MENANDE K. 


To the RR AD E R. 


EN AN DER I take to be the Father of 

this excellent Poetical Fragment. |} 
ound it in a very anticnt Collection of the 
Poete Eræci, immediately aſter an Epigram 
of His, under this Title, 77 *«vs. It has in the 
Original many Beautics by me inimitable, and 
excels in the two moſt delightful Fountains 
of Loncinuss SUBLIME, 78. Habe Y Ermar, 
Deſcription and Paſſion. I have ſtuck as 
cloſe to the Original as poſſibly I could, and 
have made but one Alteration, g. The 
Name of the Grecian Lady was THesTYLis, 
which I have changed to Orxeri1a ; not only 
becauſe it runs ſmoother in our Engliſh Ver- 
ſification, but for another Reaſon which 1 


flatter my ſelf will be obvious to every Reader. 
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MORNIN G. 


| \ 
4 * 


Rom the Windows of the Eaſt, 
Scarce the grey-ey'd Morning peeps, 
All Nature yet ſeems lull'd to Reſt, 
And Silence ſtill its Empire keeps. 


II. 


But now the Early Swallow Sings, 
Mattins to the riſing Day, 

Whilſt his * Wayward Road he Wings 
Thro' the Liquid azure Way. 


III. | 


The Sun juſt glimmers o'er the Hills, | 
Unfelt by the inferiour Lawn ; 
Wanly ſporting on the Rills, 
Faintly gilds the gloury Dawn. 


* In the Greek it is #9T'nv oe, 


2 TY. Not 
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IV. 
Not yet with Gufts the River Heaves, Hap 
; No Winds yet ruſtle thro' the Trees; Al 
I The Zephyrs rock upon the Leaves, Wret 
| And Sleeping breathe a gentle Breeze. Tt 
| | 
Fi Not yet the Wontlings of the Flocks | Relie 
: From their Fleecy Mothers riſe, E. 
4 Or waken in the neighb'ring Rocks Belie 
q Slumb'ring Eccho with their Cries. Ti 
VI. 
| All Nature reſts, (or ſeems to reſt) Heat 
| And dreams it's daily Cares away, Or 
| But I with fell Deſpair oppreſt Belie 
ö Outwatch the Night, outriſe the Day. 1 
1 VII. | 
| 'The Dews 1n pearly Globules fall Belic 
Down to the Treſſes of my Hair, E 
| O Force of Sympathy ! Each Ball Nou 
1 Seems to imitate a Tear. B. 
4 
| VIII. 
O Imitation much too faint ! Ma) 
Weak Reſemblance of my Pain! N 
What but my wretched Self can paint 4 


Within my ſelf what 1 ſuſtain ? 
IX. Happ) 


app! 
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IX. 

Happy Mortal! that Poſſeſs 
All the Joys I had in View, 

Wretch ! How ſoon may She expreſs 
The ſame Diſdain and Slight to you, 


X. 
Believe her to be ever kind, 
Ever Fair, and ever Young, 
Believe all Heaven is Confin'd 
To her Face and to her Tongue, 


XI. 
Hear her ſpeak, — believe whole Days 
Orpheus ſtrikes the Golden Lyre 
Believe when you behold her Face 
Tis Heaven, tis all you can deſire. 


XII. 
Believe all juſt, and then reſign 
Each Care, let ev'ry Grief be ſtrange, 
Nought can prove her not Divine 
But her ſtrong Deſire to Change. 


XIII. 
May you Love, and may She Change, 
May ſhe Change again, and Love; 
Ever reſtleſs may ſhe Range, 
Ever Like, and ever Rove. 


5 


2. 2 XIV. Unen- 


1 N OO N 
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XIV. 
Unenjoying, unenjoy'd, 
May She like the common Sun = 
Smile on All, but All avoid, 10 
All avoiding be Undone. 1 ba 
RV. 


May each Gazer view with Pain, 
From cach Gazer may She fly; 

May every Stripling doat in vain, 
Deſpairing Love, deſpairing Dye. 


N. 
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J. 


Eck d in all his Strength of Light, 
In the South the Noontide-Sun 
Shines, whoſe Climacteric Light 
Tells us half the Day is done, 


IL 


Half the Day is done! and why 
Are not half my Sorrows done? 

My Griets have their Eternity, 
Never Ending, ftill Begun, 


III. 


The Steed whoſe Large-diſtended Veins, 
The Meridian's Rays inflame, 

Has his Cure, and ſlacks his Pains 
Drench'd in the refreſhing Stream. 


* 


IV. Happy 


Les —— 
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IV. 
Happy Beaſt ! whoſe greateſt Pain 


The refreſhing Stream can cool, 
Wretched Man! that ſeek'ſt in vain 
Med'cine for thy Love-ſick Soul. 


V. 
The ſtately Bull, Lord of the Herd, 
Uncurſt by conſtant Paſſion roves ; 
By ev'ry She is lov'd and fear'd, 
Whilſt He but for a Moment loves. 


VI. 
Prudent Brute ! did He adore, 
Did he languiſh, pine and ſigh, 
Each humble, doating She before 
Wou'd ſpurn his Flame, and bid him dyc. 


VII. 
The bleating Flock oppreſt by Heat, 
Flics to the Covert of the Grove ; 
But how alas! ſhall I abate 
The burning Fever of my Love ? 


VIII. 
If in the ſilent verdant Scene 
By Solitude I ſeek Relief, 
Far from alleviating my Pain, 


It's Objects but augment my Grief. 
IX. How 


H 


V\ 


DW 
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IX. 
How oft have I, O murd'rous Thought! 
Amidft thoſe Nature-woven Bow'rs 
The Spring-born infant Bloomers fought, 
And cropt the Aromati Flow'rs ? 


X. 
How oft ſtretch'd on the Moſſy Bed, 
By Nature taught, by Love inſpir' d, 
Made Garlands for Oy RHELITI 4's Head 
Of Flow'rs O yyeLia moſt admir'd ? 


© 
In vain the Lilly ſought to vie 
With her much brighter Face ; 
The Roſe too loſt its Scarlet Dye, 
When near her Check took Place. 


XII. 

The Violet boaſted not its Blue 
When ſeated near her azure Eye; 
Her Hair o'ercame the Dazy's Hue, 

What! can I loſe, and not Dye? 


XIII. 
Witneſs you dear, you conſcious Grove, 
Now Confidant of my Defpair, 
How oft OyHEL ITA own'd her Love, 
And ſay how perjur'd is the Fair. 


XIV. Has 
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XIV. 
Has She not in your Hearing ſaid, 
She'd leave the World for Trxyxzs1s fake ; 
But O you Grove! O Faithleſs Maid ! 
Theſe Vows were only made to break. 


RV. 
Ye Purling Brooks, ye Silver Streams, 
Ye once Spectators of my Joy, 


Ye heard us breathe our mutual Flames, 
And yet She's falſe, and I muſt dye ! 


XVI. 
When ye have heard OypnRELTA“s Voice, 
Have ye not {lowly crept along, 
Huſh'd all your gently-bubling Noiſe, 
Loſt in Attention to her Song ? 


XVII. 
In ſmooth Meanders ſought Delay, 
And preſs d to the harmonious Shore ; 
And when by Torrents forc'd away, 
Murmur'd the Sounds you heard beſore 


XVIII. 
But now ye Streams, ye gurgling Floods, 
Swell with my Tears, and waft my Sighs, 
And murmur to the margin d Woods 
OrPnELIta's falſe, and T HVR SIS dyes. 


XIX. And 


A 


nd 
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XIX. 
And if beneath the Willow Shade 
Supine the fair ODRHELIA lies, 
Whiſper around the trembling Glade 
Oruti 14's Falſe, and TRHTYRSISs Dyes, 


XX. 
But ſay that with his faultring Tongue, 
Expiring Turzs1s bid you tell, 
He loves her Spite of all his Wrong, 
ALEx1s ne'er can love ſo well. 


24 2 E 8 
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J. 
Oftly falls the Evening Shower 
To retreſh the "Thirſty Plain, 
To call to Lite each drooping Flower, 
And bid it Bloom and Live again. 
* * * * * 


Cetera deſunt. 
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ELASL \ 
AN 
HYMN to SLEEP. 
5 * the ſame Greek Author, 8 
F 


| J. 
Ome gentle Deity, around my Head 
Diftuſe your Slumbers, and your Poppies | 
ſhe 3 ) * PP T 
About my anxious Bed. T 
Quickly approach, tis time to reſt, | 
Day-light and Sorrow have too long oppreſt 
My panting, heaving, throbbing Breaſt. 
Why fly you ſtill? Still muſt I call in vain? 
Still will you thus my Pray'rs deſpiſe? 
Have not Oynerria's Eyes 


Enough alarm'd my Soul, enough diſturb'd my 
Brain? 


II. Thanks 


8 


—— — 
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IT. 
Thanks gentle God; 
My Soul is huſh'd, my Cares begin to nod 
Obedient to thy Rod. 
Now Morpheus ſhow thy gentle Art ; 
With pleaſing Fancics calm my Heart, 
Bring my OexszL 1a to my View, 
Make her ſeem kind as I am true ; 
Let ev'ry Grace 
Adorn her Face, 
Teach her to yield, teach me to ſue; 
Plant us in ſome kind rural Bow'r, 


Far from uncaſy Pomp, far from ungrateful 
Pow'r. . 


And to compleat my Bliſs, 
Grant me but this mighty This; 


That an eternal Lethargy may o'er my Senſes 
creep, 
That ever ſne may be my Dream, that ever I may 


fleep. E : 


— * — 
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EPIT,OGUE to the Vicriv. Written The 
bu Mr. Cilber. Spoken by Mrs, OLDFIELD Cor 
as a GHOST, 


Riticks, a Truce: Tis true, I juſt now Dy'd; Liy 
What then ! why now I walk, and ſo you're Un 


fatisfi'd, Jufl 

For Form, I cou'd have Meal'd my Face, and Bri 
choſe : In 

In Peals of Thunder thro” the Stage to've roſe, J. 
But Troth! I'd rather {poil the ſeſt, than daub "0-0 
my Cloaths, All 


A 


——— — — —— — 
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A Hole but two Foot wide! Sure Bays muſt doat! 


Im ribb'd with nine Yards round of Whale-bone 
Petticoat, 


Beſide, my own Way (take my Word's) as good, 
I ſhall pleaſe full as well in Fleſh and Blood; 
Thus having fairly told you my Condition, 

I now proceed to tell you my Commiſſion. 


Know then, a friendly Shade from Realms below. 


To you, that live, I'm ſent a Plenipo, 
To warn both Sexes to reform their Lives, 

' As Lovers, Husbands, Virgins, or as Wives: 

) For when I tell your Puniſhment reſerv'd, 
You'll rue the Hour that cer from Truth you 

{werv'd. 

As for Example 
Weave got a Prude, You've ſeen that Box adorn, 
Who with her Lover's Merit rais'd her Scorn. 
And now (to ſhew to what her Ghoſt is fated) 


Coquets, and Beaus innumerable ſwarm, 
But they (dear Souls) do very little Harm. 
| Living and Dead the ſame ; the happy Elves 
Unrivall'd, ftill love nothing but themſelves. 
Juſt as with you, in ten Days after billing, 
Bright Goddeſs proves a Fury; Swain a Villain, 
In ev'ry other State we differ far, 
Twere endleſs to be ſo particular. 
Therefore in groſs, tis proper you ſhou'd know, 
All Vices are revers'd with us Below. 

Young 


l She'as nine plump Daughters by the Man ſhe hated, 
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Young Heirs are Sharpers there; late Sharperg, 


Cullies, 
Our Soldiers Stock-jobb, and our Cits are Bullies, I] ©* 
Our Rakes turn Puritans, our Courtiers Quakers, 
And Aldermen moſt furious Cuckold-makers, E 1 
Merit's ſo-ſure to thrive in our dark Nation, 
1 And to relieve Diſtreſs ſo much the Faſhion, ( 
(2 Ev'n States-Men's Hearts are moy'd by ſoft 
[ Compaſſion. ) 
| Our Prieſts are humble, and our Lawyers honeft, 


Our Great Men — Pay ſuch Debts — you'd be 
aſtoniſh'd ! l All 


Poets you'll own much better paſs their Time, I Wh 
For all our Bills of Caſh are drawn in Rhime, 
Each Bard's a Banker there, and Fancy coins 
Our Standard Bullion in immortal Lines: 

But ſince while here this Paſſive Author muſt 
His Muſc's Value to your Judgment truſt; 
If on Poetic Fame too faſt he draws, 

Pay him at leaſt Subſiſtance in Applauſe. 


\ 
/ 


„ 


— — 


> —— 1 P DO SS 
0 - »Y _ - — - +» - — 


— — 


2 =o, 
= 


Life of Mrs. OLDFIELD. 171 


GR 1S 016 E A 216 IS 286 S218 16K IS 2 K01C21 


EPILOGUE to The Cruel Gift. 
Written by Mr. Rows. 


made; 
That Cup and Meſſage J was ſore afraid 
Was that a Preſent tor a new made Widow, 
All in her diſmal Dumps, like doleful Dri Do! 
When _ in — and hop'd for ſomething 
, 


W Ell, — 'twas a narrow Scape my Lover 


There was——ah ! Gad / a naſty Heart and Blood. 


If the old Man had ſhew'd himſelf a Father, 
His Bowl ſhou'd have inclos'd a Cordial rather, 
Something to chear me up amidit my Trance, 
L' Eau de Barbade—— or comfortable Nants / 
He thought he paid it off with being ſmart, 
And to be witty, cry'd, head ſent the Heart. 
I cou'd have told his Gravity, moreover, 
Were I our Sex's Secrets to diſcover, 

Tis what we never look for in a Lover. 

Let but the Bridegroom prudently provide 

All other Matters fitting for a Bride, 

So he make good the Fewels and the Jointure, 
To miſs the Heart, docs ſeldom diſappoint her. 


Faith, 


— — eLantcuo., A cnc... Dad fc G 
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Faith, for the Faſhion Hearts of late are 
made in, * * 
They are the vileſt Baubles we can trade in. : 
Where are the tough brave Britons to be found 
With Hearts of Oak, ſo much of Old rcnown'd? | 
How many worthy Gentlemen of late, | 
Swore to be true to Mother-Church and State ; 
When their falſe Hearts were ſecretly maintaining 
Von trim King PEPIN, at Avignon reigning ? 
Shame on the canting Crew of Soul-Inſurers ; 
That Tyburn-T:ibe of Specch-making Novjarors, 
Who in new fangled Termsold Truth's explaining 
Teach honcſt Eugliſb- Men, damn'd Double mean- 
ing. | 

O! wou'd yov loſt Integrity reſtore, 

And boat chat Faith your plain Fore-Fathers bore: 


) 


What ſurer Pattern can you hope to find 

Than that dear Pledge your Monarch left behind! 
Scc how his Looks his honeſt Heart explain, 
And ſpeak the Bleſſings of his Future Reign / 
In his each Feature, Truth and Candour trace, 
And read Plain Dealing written in his Face. 


* This Efilogue was ſpoken the Winter after the Preſton- 
Rebellion. 
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EPILOGUE to Bus1RIs: 
By Dr. Dung. 


HE Race of Criticks, dull judicious Rogues, 
4 To Mournful Plays deny Brisk Epilogues. 
Each gentle Swain and tender Nymph, ſay they, 
From a fad Tale, ſhou'd go in Tears away. 


From hence quite Home ſhou'd Streams of Sor- 
row ſhed, 


And drown'd in Grief ſteal Supperleſs to Bed. 


This Doctrine is ſo grave, the Sparks won't 
bear 1t, 


They love to go in Humour to their Claret. 
The Cit who owns a little Fun worth buying, 
Holds half a Crown too much to pay for crying. 
Beſides, who knows without theſe healing Arts, 


But love might turn your Heads, and break your 
Hearts ; 


And the poor Author, by imagin'd Woes, 
Might People Bedlam with our Belles and Beaus ! 
Hence I, who lately bid adicu to Pleaſure, 
Robb'd of my Spouſe, and my dear Virgin- 

Treafure ; 
I, whom you ſaw defpairing breath my laſt, 
Am free and eaſy, as if nought had paſt. 
Again put on my Airs, and play my Fan, 
And fear no more that dreadful Creature; Mat- 
B b — Bos 
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hut whence does this malicious Mirth begin 
I know, you Beaſts, ye reckon it no Sin. 


Tis ſtrange that Crimes the ſame, in different 
Plays, 


Shou'd move our Horror, and our Laughter raiſc: 
Love's Joy ſecure the Comic Actor tries, 
But if he's wicked in Blank Verſe, he dies. 


'The Farce, where Wives prove trail, ſtill takes 
the beſt, 


And the poor Cuckold is a ſtanding Jeſt: 
But our grave Bard, a virtuous Son of Is 1s, 
Counts a bold Stroke in Love, among the Vices. 
In Blood and Wounds a guilty Land he dips ye, 
And waſtes an Empire for One Raviſh'd Gypſy. 
What muſty Morals fill an Oxford Head, 
To Notions of Pedantic Virtue bred : 
There each ſtiff Don at Gallantry exclaims, 
And calls fine Men and Ladies filthy Names. 
They tell you Rakes and Jilts corrupt a Nation, 
och is the Prejudice of Education? 
ou, who know better Things, will ſure approve 


Theſe Scenes which ſhew the boundleſs Pow'r of 
Love. 


Let when they will th' Iralian Things appear, 
This Play we truſt ſhall throng an Audience here. 
Bold My «0 N's Pailion up to Frenzy wrought, 
Would ill be warbled thro' an Eunuch's Throat. 
His Part, at leaſt, his Part requires a Man, 

Let Nr cori act it if he can. 
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EPILOGUE to the DRUMMER. 


O Night the Poct's Advocate I ſtand, 
And he deſerves the Favour at my hand, 

Who in my Equipage their cauſe debating, 
Has plac'd two Lovers, and a third in waiting. 
If both the firſt ſhou'd from their Duty ſwerve 
There's one behind the Wainſcot in reſerve, 
In his next Play, if I would take this Trouble, 
He promis'd me to make the Number double. 
In troth twas ſpoke like an obliging Creature, 
For tho” tis ſimple yet it ſhews good Nature, 


My Help thus ask'd, I coudn't chuſe but 
grant it, 


And really I thought the Play wou'd want it. 
Void as it is of all the uſual Arts, 

To warm your Fancies, and to ſteal your Hearts. 
No Court-Intrigue, or City-Cuckoldom, 

No Song, no Dance, no Muſick but a Drum — 
No ſmutty Thought in doubttul Phraſe expreſt, 
And Gentlemen, if ſo, pray where's the Jeſt ? 


When we wou'd raiſe your Mirth, you hardly 
know 


Whether in Strictneſs you ſhou'd laugh or no. 
But turn upon the Ladies in the Pit, 
And if they redden, you are ſure 'tis Wit. 

Bh 2 Protect 
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Protect him then, ye Fair Ones: For the Fair 
Of all Conditions are his equal Care. 


He draws a Widow, who of blameleſs Carriage 


True to her Jointure, hates a Second Marriage. 

And to improve a virtuous Wife's Delights, 

Out of one Man contrives two Wedding Nights: 

Nay, to oblige the Sex in every State, 

A Nymph of Five and Forty finds her Mate. 
Too long has Marriage in this taſtleſs Age, 

With Ill-bred Raillery ſupply'd the Stage: 

No little Scribbler is of Wir ſo bare, 

But has his Fling at the poor wedded Pair; 

Our Author deals not in conceits fo ſtale, 

For ſhou'd th' Example of his Play prevail, 

No Man need bluſh tho' true to Marriage Vows, 

Nor be a ſeſt, tho? he ſhou'd love his Spouſe. 

Thus has he done you Britiſh Conſorts Right, 

Whoſe Husbands, ſhou'd they pry like mine to 

Night, | 
Would never find you in your Conduct Slipping, 
Tho' they turn'd Conjurers to take you Tripping. 
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Sele Sees Fed 


EPILOGUE to the PRO VO ED 
HUSBAND. 


Ethinks I hear ſome powder'd Criticks ſay 
« Damn it! this Wife-reform'd has 
ſpoil'd the Play / 
« 'The Coxcomb ſhou'd have drawn her more 
in faſhion, 
« Have gratity'd her ſofter Inclination, 


« Have tipp'd her a Gallant, and clinch'd the 
Provocation. 


But there our Bard ftopt ſhort; for 'twere 
uncivil 

To have made a modern Belle, all oer a Devil! 

He hop'd, in Honour of the Sex, the Age 

Would bear one mended Woman on the Stage. 

From whence you ſce, by common Senſc's Rules, 


Vives might be govern'd, were not Husbands 
Fools. 


Whate er by Nature, Dames are prone to do, 
They ſeldom ftray, but when they govern you. 
When the wild Wite perceives her Deary tame, 
No wonder then ſhe plays him all the Game. 

But Men of Senſe mect rarely that Diſaſter, 
Women take Pride, where Merit is their Maſter. 


Nay, 
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Nay, ſhe that with a weak Man wiſely lives, 
Will ſeem t' obey the due Commands ſhe gives. 
Happy Obedience is no more a Wonder, 


When Men are Men, and keep em kindly under. | 


. 


But modern Conſorts are ſuch high-bred Creatures, 
They think a Husband's Power degrades their 


Features. 


That nothing more proclaims a reigning Beauty, 


Than that the never was reproach'd with Duty: 
And that the greateſt Bleſſing Heav'n cer ſent 
Is in a Spouſe incurious and content. 

To give ſuch Dames a different caftof Thought, 


By calling home the Mind theſe Scenes were 
wrought. 


If with a Hand too rude the Task is done, 
We hope the Scheme by Lady Grace laid ad 


Will all ſuch Freedom with the Sex attone, ) 


That Virtue there unſoil'd by modiſh Art, 
"Throws out Attraction for a Manly's Heart. 


You, you then, Ladies, whoſe unqueſtion'd 
Lives 


Give you the foremoſt Fame of happy Wives, 
Protect, ſor its Attempt, this helpleſs Play; 

. Nor leave it to the vulgar Taſte, a Prey: 
Appear the frequent Champions of its Cauſe, 


Direct the Croud, and give your ſelves Applauſc. 
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JEPILOGUE to Double Falſhord. 


By SBAKESPEARE. 


Ell, Heaven defend us from theſe ancient 
Plays, 
Theſe Moral Bards of good Queen Heis Days! 


They write from Virtuc's Laws, and think no 
turther ; 


But draw a Rape as dreadful as a Murther. 
You modern Wits, more deeply vers'd in 


Nature, 
Can tip the Wink, to tell us, you know better; 
As who ſhould ſay— “ Tis no ſuch killing 
Matter. ) 


We've heard old Stories told, and yet ne'er 


wonder'd, 
« Of many a Prude, that has endur'd a Hundred: 
« And VioLANTE grieves, or we're miſtaken——, 
Not, becauſe raviſh'd ; but becauſe—forſaken— 
Had this been written to the Modern Stage, 
Her Manners had been copy'd from the Age. 
Then, tho' ſhe had been once a little wrong, 
She ſtill had had the Grace to've held her Tongue; 
And after all, with down=caſt Looks been led 
Like any Virgin to the Bridal Bed. 


There 


— —— dͤ—4—— 
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There, it the good Manqueſtion'd her Miſ- -doing, Þ 


She d ſtop him ſhort— “ Pray who made you | 
ſo knowing? 


« What, doubt my Virtue! — What's your baſe | 5 


Intention? 


« Sir, that's a Point above your Comprehenſion, 
Well, Heav'n be prais d, the Virtue of our Times 


Secures us from our Gothick Grandſires Crimes. 
Rapes, Magick, new Opinions, which before 
Have fil'd our Chronicles, are now no more: 
And this Retorming Age may juſtly boaſt, 
That dreadful Sin Polygamy is loft. 

So far from multiplying Wives, *tis known 


5 


Our Husbands find, they've Work enough with 


one. 
Then, as 21 Rapes, thoſe dangerous Days are 
a 

Our Gamer Spare arc ſeldom in ſuch haſte. 
Tn SnaxesPeARE's Age the Engliſh Youth inſpir d; 
Lov'd, as they fought, by him and Beauty fir d. 
Tis yours to crown the Bard, whoſe Magick 

Strain ( 
Cou'd charm the Heroes of that glorious Reign) 
Which humbled to the Duſt the Pride of Spal. ) 


FE. PI- 
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KARE ARRAY 
EPILOGUE to TiM@LEON. 


Ell, Sirs; whoe er may take our Author's 
Part, | 
For Me I own I hate him at my Heart. 
What ! ſhock the Ladies with his odious Rapes, 


And draw the Virtuous into filthy Scrapes! 


I To ſuch vile Licenſe, now, bold Bards are grown, 


That 1 ſcarce can call their Own——their, 
wn ! 


Well, poor CLEO NE had a rav nous Lover, 

A piteous Conflict; thank her Stars—'tis over. 

Nay, frown not Ladies; make the Caſe your own, 

What cou'd ſhe do? Eh! — What wou'd you 
have done ? "LD 

Not have conſented, ſure ! Ve Powers for- 
bid it, 

— — 

As Mac rk ſays — you cannot ſay fbe did it, 


Yet when from Fricnds remov'd, all Ears at} 
Diſtance, 


A ſtrong Gallant, much Love, and no Aſſiſtance, > 


Who cou'd have blam'd the Doctrine then of | 
NON-RESISTAN CE? Y 


Cc Well, 
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Well, 'twas a ſprightly Age, that ſame of 


reece / 

Twere hard if copying thence ſhou'd fail to 

pleaſe ; 
A Raviſher, determin'd, makes a fine Diftreſs. 
Your jolly GFezks (as old Hiſtorians tell us) 
Were ever held a Race of charming Fellows. 
Their manly Paſſions knew t' enhance the Joy, 
And ſav'd Coquets the Pain of being Coy. 
Say what we will, that Man's our Darling till, 


Who bravely dares to pleaſe us—'gainſt our Will. 


But our tame Breed of Lovers does fo dwindle, 
Our Sparks with Shape fo ſmall, and Legs fo 


ſpindle, 


Arc forc'd to uſe all Helps to make their Paſ- 


ions kindle, 
Poor callow Youths juſt ſent abroad from weaning, 
Are always blund'ring round about the Meaning, 
They muſt have Balls, Aſſemblèees, Maſquerade, 
To make their lazy Love a long laborious Trade. 
Dear modiſh Ideots to loſe Time in Char, 
When Each well knows what T'other wou'd be at, 
But hold 
Methinks this ſeems all foreign to the Play, 
Why, as to that, I've only this to ſay, 
Ladies, to you our Bard reſigns his Cauſe, 
His utmoſt Glory is your kind Applauſe, 
Do you approve ? Then every Night appear, 
And view your Likeneſs in EU NESI1A here 


In 
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N the Year 1713. The late ingenious 

Dr. Reynard/on, Addreſſed a very pretty 
Poem to Mr. Addiſon, called The Srack, 
which I think cannot be better, nor more 
properly, preſerved, than in this Place, and 
therefore 1 have taken the Liberty to reprint 
it. The Author acquaints us that it was 
written the preceding Summer, upon the 
following Occaſion ; ** The SptcTAarToR's Ac- 
count of the Diſtreſt Mother, had rais' d 
* the Author's Expectation to ſo high a Pitch, 
* that he made an Excurſion from College, 
©* to ſee that Tragedy Acted, and upon his 
Return, was commanded by the Dean to 
* write upon the Art, Riſe, and Progreſs of 
* the Engliſh Stage; which how well he 
©* has performed, is ſubmitted to the Judg- 
ment of that worthy Gentleman, to whom 
it is inſcribed, | 
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Ince all the Din of War begins to ceaſe, 
And Britain's harraſs'd Sons expect a Peace: 
Since now her prudent Senators deſign 
To change their Laurcls for the Gallic Vine, 
To view leſs horrid Scenes of Death prepare, 
The painted Terrors of a Theatre; 


Where MAxs ſtill rages in the Poet's Lines, 


Where the ſwoln Flood ſtill recks in warlike 
Rhimes, 


Where Cannons but in loud Deſcriptions roar, 
Nor wave in Ecchoes frightful to the Shoar; 


Where = ſhrill Trumpet's Clangor charms the 
ar, 


And beautcous Circles without trembling hear 
'The loud-mouth'd Thunder of a fancied War. 
It byan unkign'd Wound ſome Hero dies, 


Love ſhoots the guilty Darts from their too 
killing Eyes. 


Nigh 
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Nigh * where, as when on Naſeby's fatal Plains, 

His brazen Steed the Royal Martyr reins, 

A Covent once (if we may credit Fame, 

And ſtill the Garden keeps its antient Name) 

A Covent once there ſtood, a Structure made 

To ſhun the World, where now the World is 
play'd; 

How decently * twas built, what Sins t attone, 

What Order fill'd the Place, is yet unknown. 

Perhaps the Spot where now ſtands Power L's 
Stage, 

Where Pu cx chaſtiſes Spouſe with prompted 
Rage, 

Was then ſome Friar's Cell, where all unſeen 

The pious Father fed his ſacred Spleen ; 

Nor Fiends nor Witches then were known to fly, 

Whilſt Prieſts and Holy-Water were ſo nigh. 

No Lovers there in Rhime rehears'd their Moan, 

But if a Sigh was heard twas Penitence alone, 


At length the World broke in, and now the 
Play'r 


Attracts the Beau, the Critic, and the Fair; 
Even in the Place which once the Monk poſſeſs d 


(Strange Shift of Scenes) fat DoMTINTCE's 
the ſeſt. 


Sweet is the Flouriſh when the Curtain draws, 
Sweet is the crouded "Theatre's Applauſe; 
Sweet are the Strains when billing Lovers parle, 


But rough the Cat-call and the Critick's Snarle. 


* Charing-croſs, + The Spaniſh Fryar, a Play. 
Rough 
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Rough was the Language, unadorn'd the Stage, 
And mean his Hero's Dreſs inSuaxesPEAR's Age: 


No ſcepter'd Kings in Royal Robes were ſeen, | L 
Scarce could their Guards defend their tinſel'd H 
ueen, MT 

Scarce could the Houſe contain the liſt'ning Shoal, | U 
Scarce had the mimick- Thunder, room to roll; U 
But then Wives, Subjects, Friends, tis ſung, | Sr 
were true, 1T 

And Beaus (if ſuch in England were) were few. Sc 
Rare were their Follies : Thisthe Moderns found, A 


And prudently, ſince Sots and Knaves abound, *' 
Since Crimes enlarge, and Fopperics prevail, 4 50 
Enlarg'd the Stage, which ought to be their Flail, A 
Now ſoars the Theatre, a ftately Pile, : 


It ſelf an Emblem of the Tragick Stile, | 
Firm to its Baſe, yet lofty to the Sight, I 
Lofty, yet cach way equal to its Height, 1E: 
Plain as the Shepherd-Nymph in Ruſſet Weeds, Ti 
Yet graceful as the Actreſſes it breeds; / Ar 
Each meaneft Object props the main Deſign, Ae 
Art, Nature, Uſe, and Ornament combine. J. 
Here wreath'd Aro Lo with his heav'nly Eyre W 
Inflames the Muſes with Poetick Fire, Ge 
Their tunctul Strains the jocund Muſes ſing, | 8 
1 Gc 


And tributary Bards their Incenſe bring ; | 
The God with pl:aling Looks, and Crowns of 4 

Bays, | 
Smiles on their Labours, and rewards their Lays. | 


Here 


Is, 


re 
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Here have I ſcen (and O the pleaſing Sight!) 

Love, Hate, and Fury in their trueſt Light; 
Here, when his Crimes in Pablick glar'd I've ſeen 
The bluſhing Letcher curſe the babling Scene, 
Whilſt He whom conſcious Innocence ſecures, 
Unleſs when Virtue wrongs or Scorn endures, 
Smiles unconcern'd, as SOCRATES is faid 

To'ave fat at Athens when the * Clouds were play'd. 
Sometimes the Tragick Muſe Deſtruction breathes, 


And firews th Embattled Scene with Bloodleſs 
Deaths; 

Sometimes a merrier Garb the Drama wears, 

And ev'ry Vice and ev'ry Folly ſnears. 

His Judgment Great, and Great muſt be his Craft 
That undertakes to make his Audience laugh; 
Tis not a nat'ral Ninny muſt be ſhown, 

Expoſe the Coxbomb, not the Simpleton. 

The barb'rous Wretch that toils to ridicule 

An honeft, harmleſs, unconceited Fool, 

As well, with HaMLerT in the Play, might ſlave 
To prove a Villain is an errant Knave. 

When SnAwEIL L gives his Ideot Clown a Miſs, 
Gorg'd with the nauſcous Als true Criticks hits, 
Hiſs, and with reaſon bid the ſcrib'ling Niſy 
Go read  QUINTILIAN de movendo riſl. 

* The Clouds, a Play in Ariſtophanes, <vhere Socrates is 8hrough- 
out ſatyrized, at which, when repreſented, He <wwas preſent, and 
. not the leaſt Concern. 

6 Tozng Hartford in his Lancaſhire }itches, 


+ Stulta reprehendere facillimum eſt, nam ex ſe ſunt ridicula, 
ſed rem urbanam facit aliqua ex nobis adjectio. Onmntilian. 


Nothing 
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Nothing can more provoke a righteous Spleen 
Like that of CoLLies, than an impious Scene. 
In Spain their martyr'd Saints (a Sight pre- 

poſt'rous) 


MBs, 


Kneel on the Stage, and ſing their Pater Nofters. | 


'This Error claims the contrary Extreme, 
Religion is for Plays too grgat a Theme, 

A Theme that asks a more reſpected Coat, 
A Tongue that does not only move by Rote. 


Let thoſe who dare attempt the Tragic Muſe | 


Some Standard Author for their Pattern chuſe, 
The Man whom Nature reconciles with Art, 


Who knows cach Paſs, and Folding of the Heart, 


That tyranizes o'er the Soul, is he: 

Such SHAKESPEAR was, ſuch AppisoN will be. 
Such SHAKESPEAR was indeed; for who can 

guard 

His inmoſt Soul, when SHAKEsPEAR plics it hard? 

Can he who has a Child, an only Child, 

As Hortsev headſtrong, and as FaLsTarr wild, 

See BoLINGBROKE in anguiſh for his Son, 

See the King's Sorrows, and forget his own? 

And can that Child fee Lear's good old Age 

All dropping wet come frantic on the Stage; 

Or hear that impious Pair his Daughter's play'd, 

Yet not his own Ingratitude upbraid ? 

He muſt, he muſt, tis SHAxKesPEAR reprimands, 


What Guilt fo bold his pious Pen withſtands? 


All 
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All hail, Immortal Bard, thy Muſe diſarms 
Each Vice, and even when a Slattern charms, 
Thou can'ſt celeſtial Sentiments expreſs, 
Or Negromantic Rites in all their Horrors dreſs. 
So the fam'd God of Eloquence (who ſmil'd 
On thy great Birth, and choſe thee for his Child) 
In either Region's Language did excel, 

At once th' Interpreter of Heaven and Hell. 
Immortal Bard, all hail! may ev'ry Spring 
Around thy Tomb the Nymphs of Avon bring; 
Around, you grateful Nymphs, around him tread, 

Record his Beauties, and bemoan him dead. 
All hail, Immortal Bard, Thee Witlings damn, 
For Errors ſcarce enough to prove thee Man: 
Errors there are, for who ſo partial ſecs 

The Prince of Playwrights in his PERI ILE S? 
But when the Youthful Dane * to Rapture ſwells 
At the fad Tale his poiſon'd Father tells; 

When Cs Ax triumphs, when his Murd'rers plot, 
When Hecarr deceives the valiant Scot z 
When Fairies round the Ring, when Spirits fly, 
Compell'd by Magic trom their native Sky, 

I know him then, I know the Muſe's Shrine, 
*Tis He himſelf, tis Suaxgseean, tis Divine. 


None may attempt the next great Poet's Fame, 
Whilſt Dexnan's Numbers blazon JounsoN's 
Name; 
Tas he firſt methodiz'd the Muſc's Rage, 
To him we owe Correctneſs on the Stage; 


* Hamlet, 


D d 
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By tracing Jou Nsox's Humoriſts * and Lays, 
Even blund'ring SHADWELL now and then can 
pleaſe. 
Apol To thus to bend his Bow, tis ſaid 
Upon a ſenſeleſs Stone his Lyre he laid; 
Th infectious Harmony the Marble caught, 
His Inſtrument a new one ftrait begot; 
The Stone when ſtruck on, imitating ſtill, 
In feeble Sounds the Maſter Godhead's Skill, 
SHADWELL perhaps may Toaſt along the Shore, | 
But fears the dangerous Ocean to explore. 
Jonxso alone with Wit and Judgment braves 
The riſing Storm, and quells the raging Waves; 
Here diſtant twinkling Beauties rarely meet, 
There's a bright Galaxy of dazling Wit. 
But like the Graces moving hand in hand 


FLETCHER and BraumonT next the Crown | 
command, 


The firſt too far preſuming on his Wit, 

His laviſh Lays luxuriantly writ ; 

Whilſt BeavmonT modell'd cvery darling 

Thought, 

And interpos'd his beautifying Blot; 

Taught him to manage the Pierian Steed, 

Or curb him cloſe, or urge his utmoſt Speed. 
Minerva thus to rout the Thracian God, 

In the fame Chariot with T'rT1Des rode, 


Po Wa fn ©. 


* Every Man Is, and Our, of his Humour, 


ing 


She 
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She wields the W hip, his forward Courage chides, 
His fiery ſelf and fiery Courſers guides, 
Now checks their haſte, now thunders o'er the 
| Plain, 
The 1 * darts the Spear, the Goddeſs rules the 
ein. 
FLETcuer when fir d with a poetic Heat, 
Was ever rambling aſter Rant and Wit, 
Twas then his Friend all fortify'd with Rules, 
Show'd him the Scene could tickle none but Fools, 
Convinc'd, amaz'd, the guilty Poet ſtood, 
And bluſh'd himſelf ſhould ever think it good. 
So Baccnvs, when he drove his conq'ring Car 
O'cr Sun-burnt Climes, and urg'd the Indian War, 
Soon as the gen'rous Grape had reach'd his Head, 
His Troops to many a raſh Adventure led; 
SILENUs ſaw the Fault, by his Advice 
The God allay'd his Rage, and cool'd his Cup 
with Ice. 
Long felt the Drama an inglorious Dearth, 


Nor wept the Tragic Muſe, nor ſmil'd the Co- 
mic Mirth. 


At length his Lyre harmonious Dzvvex ſtrung, 

Excell'd in Both, and Both alternate ſung. 

At firſt indeed he made his Heroes rant, 

Or quibled Folly in his Wild Gallant » 

But, as in Muſic when the Artiſt long 

Has try'd cach Note, and dwelt upon the Song, 

The Strings become familiar to his Hand, 

Around his Lutc the Graces take their Stand ; 
Dd 2 He 
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He riſes in his Skill, the Croud controuls, 


And robs his raviſh'd Audience of their Souls; | 


Our Author ſo, when perfect in his Art, 

Alarm'd the brave and ſeiz'd the Fair one's Heart. 
So Nature's Workmanſhip, in Paint diſplay'd, 

By mellowing time more beautiful is made. 

Sd Nature's felt, whom he ſo well could paint, 

Acts as at firſt ſhe ſuffer'd ſome Reſtraint : 

The tender Babe of leſs than Pigmy ſize, 

Wrapt up and jellying in the Cradle lies, 

By juſt Degrees his little Limbs dilate, 

By juſt Degrees improves his growing State, 

At length he ſtretches to his utmoſt Span, 

And looks, and ftalks, that lordly Creature, Man. 


But what ſo potent Charm, what Chain fo 
ſtrong, 


Cau curb ot ſilence the malicious Tongue, 

Superior Merit on the Laureat drew, 

A BracxMore, MilBovkN, and a MONTAGUE, 

Angred at lait he threw his Pencil down, 

Nor ſtrove again to pleaſe a thankleſs Town. 

Wrapt in the Prophet's Robe aroſc his Friend, 

CoNGREVE alone, the Heroe's Bow could bend, 

ConcREve his ſecond-ſelf, his Concxeve roſe, 

And ſoars like Dxypex, and like Dxvpex flows, 
Thus did AcniiLes from the Duſty Plain 

Laden with Bays and Injurics abſtain ; 

But when Pa rROct us to the Battle went 

His Golden Panoply the Heroe lent ; 


And 
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And him ſo well the mighty Arms became, 
So like AcniLLEs all his graceful Frame, 
Both Hoſts aghaſt the raging War ſuſpend, 
And none but PHOE Rus knows him from his Friend. 

Thy Comic Muſe, and truſt me, Concxeve, I 
With greater Truth than * Fore/ight Prophecy, 
Far as thy Ben can fail, or Waters flow, 
Recciv'd with Praiſe thy Comic Muſe ſhall go; 
Bleſs her, ye Lovers, for from her the Fair 
Have learnt to prize the Conſtant in Deſpair, 


No more your Sighs, no more your Tears are 
ſcorn'd, 


But Love for Love ſhall ever be return'd. 

Some know the Sock and ſome the Buskin's Pace, 
But Concxeve treads in both with equal Grace; 
When dreſs'd in widdow'd Weeds his Muſe ap- 

pears, 
Who can refuſe the Mourning Bride his Tears? 

So when Apon1ts dy'd, her Grief became 


Well as her former Mirth, the Laughter-loving 
Dame. 


Long would the Labour be, and vain the Toil 
To ling the Maſter-ftrokes of OTwar's Stile, 
Even the moſt Loyal muſt PIERRE commend, 
Nor can his Orphan ever want a Friend. 


Read EmTn'xecs, you that would appear 
genteel, 


The Friend, the Father, and the Miſtreſs, STEELE: 


* An illiterate Old Fellots, pretending & under fland Aſtrology. 
How 


Sep, Lore for Loe. 
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How ſoft the Scene where CI AAA paints the Beau! 
How manly WyvcrezLev! how moving Rows! 
The Lays how ftrong, how paſſionate the Page 
WhenGrANVILLE's Agamemnon mounts the Stage! 
How loud the Din when his Magicians fight! 
When good Urganads battles for her Knight, 
Spirits of Air with Demons dirc engage, 

Loud Thunder burfts in Vollies, Light'nipgsrage, 


Shoots the blue ghaſtly Gleam acroſs the dark- 
| ned Stage. 


And thou, O App1sox, no more detain 
The Free-born + Caro, ſtruggling in his Chain; 
'Tis Liberty he loves, diſcloſe thy vaſt Delign, 
And let us ſee that every Muſe is thine. 
And now the 1/is proudly rears her Head, 
See oer her flow'ry Lawns the Goddeſs tread, 
'Thee, Heliconian Deity, I know, 


Accept the Verſe thy Streams have taught to flow. 


But hark! ſhe claims aloud the Laurel Wreath, 
To bind the Temples of her darling Sur rx, 
Alas! to bind his Temples, he's no more, 

But wanders filent on the Stygian Shore; 
Long ſince the promis'd Bard in all his Pride, 
In 'blooming Beauty, like his Pn xpx a dy d. 

O were the Yquth, the Youth ſo long deplor'd, 
Like his HieeoLtTus to Life reftor'd, 


* His Fritiſh Enchanters. - 
1 4 Tr: gedy written by Mr. Addiſon, it had not then been ated. 
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Myriads of Heroes ſhould with him revive, 

And in his labour d Lays triumphant live. 

But hold! To fing ſuch wondrous Poct's Praiſe 
requires 25 

A Genius great as AnpisoN's or theirs, 

Do thou, my Muſe, deſcribe the bright Abodes, 5 

Of Wits, of Cits, of Criticks, Beaus, and Bawds, 

Of Venal Emperors, and earthling Gods. 

Low lays the Tribe, commanded. by the Box, 

That damn a Play, or ſign it Orthodox, 

The Pit they fill, the Pit where Punks patrol, 


Theſe Wi luring Leer, and thoſe a gloomy 
0 


Footman and Prentice bawl in upper Air, 
Bright in the Middle firs enthron'd the Fair. 
But neither Footman's Ideot Laugh can pleaſe, 
Nor wounds the fiercer Critick's envious Hiſs; 
Deign but, you Circles of the Fair, to ſmile, 
Well is the Poet paid for all his labour'd Stile. 


Now turn, and fee where loaden with her 
Freight, 


A Damſfel ftands, an Orange-wench She's hight ; 
See! how her Charge hangs dangling by the Rim, 
See! how the Balls blafh o'er the Basket-brim ; 8 
But little thoſe ſhe minds, the cunning Belle 
Has other Fiſh to fry, and other Fruit to ſell: 
See! how the whiſpers yonder youthful Peer, 
See! how he ſmiles, and lends a greedy Ear. 

At 
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At length 'tis done, the Note o'er Orange wrapt 

Has reach d the Box, and lyes in Lady's Lap; 

Such ATALANTA was, ſuch golden Fruit 

Gain'd the fair Murd'reſs in the hot Purſuit. 

Poor pretty Proſtitute, thou kind Relief 

'To longing Lady, and to Gallant's Grief; 

May that ſoft Hand which both the Boxes know, 

Plump as thy Orange in their Service grow, 

Still vend thy Fruit, ſtill give the Billet right, 

So may both Colours in thy Checks unite, 

The Fruit's Vermillion, and the Billet's white. 
But hark, a Fight! by ſome brisk Spark indited, 

It is decreed the Ladies muſt be frighted. 

I hear the Soldiers and the Clarions roar, 

And ſce the Battle enters at the Door, 

Some two diftinguiſh'd Chiefs decide the Cauſe, 

Who like true Heroes bleed to gain Applauſe. 

Porters in red with brandiſh'd Whinyard vie, 

Fight as good Friends, and for their Living dic; 

Here ſome the Sabre's blunted Terrors weild, 

There Favelins ſplinter on the Sun-bright Shield, 

Their Foils claſh horgible, their Faulchions Jar, 

A harmleſs Hubbub, and a pointleſs War; 

Each Chief ſubmits to what his Roll decrets, 

Or conquers bravely, or as bravely dies, 

Mean while with Throats expanſive, Viſage 


grum, 
Legions of Stentors trumpet, ſhout and drum, 


Sound an Alarm, retreat, rout, rally, overcome, 
So 


apt 


* 
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So have I ſeen, when Cuſtard was the Prize, 
Whole 1 of Trencher- men, and T'rainbands 
riſc, | 
Like more than Men with formidable Pride, 
Charge to the promis'd Dinner up Cheap/ide, 
Preſent their Pieces, Pop, Huzza around, 


And ſhake themſelves, and ſhake the ſmoaking 
Ground. 


Say whence their Armour, whence the Cask 
enchas'd, 


With beamy Gems, the Cuiraſs richly lac d, / 

The waving Plumage, and the burniſh'd Creſt? 

Say whence the Coat of Mail, the temper'd) 
Spear, 

Say whence the Heroe's Helm, the King's T yar, > 

And whence in goary Robes aſſaſſin'd S pectres | 
glare? 1 

High o'er the Stage there lies a rambling 

Frame, 


Which Men a Garret vile, but Play'rs the Tire» 
Room name ; 


Here all their Stores (a merry Medley) ſleep, 
Without Diſtinction hudled in a Heap. 
Hung on the ſelf ſame Peg, in Union reſt 


Young Tarxquin's Trowſers, and LucxRTTA“s 
Veſt, 


Whilſt without pulling Coifs Roxana lays 
Cloſe by STATYRA's Petticoat her Stays z 
Hard by a Quart of bottled Lightning lies, 


A Bowl of double Uſe, and monſtrous Size; 
E e Now 
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Now rolls it high, and rumbles in its Speed, 
Now drowns the weaker Crack of Muſtard-ſecd 
So the true Thunder all array'd in Smoak, 


Launch'd from the Skies now rives the knotted 
Oak, 


And ſometimes nought the Drunkard's Pray'rs 
avail, 

And ſometimes condeſcends to ſower Ale. 

Near theſe ſets up a Dragon-drawn Calaſh, 

There a Ghoſt's Doublet delicately flaſh'd, 


Bleeds from the mangled Breaft, and gapes a 
frightful Gaſh, | 


In Crimfon wrought the fanguine Floods abound, 
And ſcem to gutter from the ſtreaming Wound. 
Here Inis bends her various painted Arch, 
There artificial Clouds in ſullen Order march, 
Here ſtands a Crown upon a Rack, and there 

A W1rtcun's Broomſtick by great HecTor's Spear 
Here ſtands a Throne, and there the CyNICK'S 


Tub, 

Here Bur TLock's Cudgel, there ALcipes' Club. 
Beads, Plumes, and Spangles, in Confuſion riſe, 
Whilſt Rocks of Corniſh Diamonds reach the Skies. 
Creſts, Corſlets, all the Pomp of Battle join, 
In one Effulgence, one promiſcuous ſhine. 

Hence all the Drama's Decorations riſe, 
Hence Gods deſcend Majeſtic from the Skies, 
Hence Playhouſe Chiefs to grace ſome antique Tale, 
Buckle their coward Limbs, in warlike Mail. 

With 
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With what an Air from this their Magazine 
Equipt, old Be'rTERToN adorn'd the Scene? 
Old BeTTERTON, on whoſe Seraphick Tongue, 
Mirth, Majeſty, and fluent Satire hung; 
He by Religion a Tragedian made, 
Play d virtuous Parts, and liv'd the Parts he play d 
He flouriſh'd long, and long dclib'rate Fate, 
Spar'd him in Pity to the Tragic State. 
At length he fell, decay'd the Stages Pride, 
The Laureat ficken'd, and the Poet dy'd ; 
For if the firſt a Piece conſummate drew, 
From him each graceful Stroke receiv'd its due. 
Nor could the laſt ſo bad a Scene indite, 
But his judicious Action ſet it right; 
Still at the worſt or beſt of Plays, the Town 
With Pleaſure liſten'd to their BeTTER TON, 

So in the Senate, be it to declarc, 
A well concerted Peace, or dreadful War ; 
The ſame Delight and Satisfaction's ſhown 


By AnNNa's Peers, when ANNA mounts the 
Throne. 


With other Looks, yet ſcarce inferior Grace, 
Noxkxs trod the Stage, and ſhambled in his pace, 
Pleaſant Buffoon ! to what an artful Screw 
His wither'd Chaps the merry W horeſon drew, 
What Pencil can deſcribe his groteſque Mein, 
'TheCuckold's ſneaking Leer, the Non-Con Grin, 
The Wire-hung Limbs, ſunk Eyes, and pecked ( 

Chin. 
Ee2 Thus 
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Thus furniſnh d, thus detorm'd, thus bent with Age, 
With feeble Steps he limp'd acroſs the Stage, 
There drawling Nonſenſe from his haggard Jaws, 
Diſpell'd the Spleen whichBeTTER TON had caus'd. 
In Howes thus the Slave and Hero charms, 
'TxxrSITES pleaſes, but AcurIIES warms. 

Still may you live, Immortal Actors, crown'd, 
Still may your Praiſe from Pole to Pole reſound, 
For {till you live, in Duſt the Vulgar lie, 

But never muſt Theatric Heroes die; 
Secure of Fame the Stroke of Fate they brave, 


As if by often acting Death, they'ad learn'd to 
mock the Grave. 


Whilſt SnaxesPEAR's, Davypen's, Rowe's and 
OTwar's Name, 


Are ſung, and flouriſh in the Book of Fame; 
BARRTNVY and BRACEGIRDLE ſhall ſhare their Praiſe, 
And live for ever in the Pocts Lays. 

Here would I fix, here now my Fancy raiſe, 
And ranſack WALTER to compleat their Praiſe; 
PoweLL forbids, and with a haughty Tone 
Frowning, demands to have his Merits known, 
And great they arc, and worthy to be ſung, 
But O! {till dwelling on their Owner's Tongue; 
Big as the Voice of War he mouths his Roll, 
Each Accent twangs majeſtically full. 

When ArEXANPDER dics, he gives the Fair, 
Tortures as great as thoſe he ſeems to bear; 


When 
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When Orptevs rends forth his Eyes with Tears, 
Each ſorrow ing Beauty almoſt puts out hers ; 
When by Hexmrone's Diſdain undone, 
Diſtraction ſeizes AGAMEMNON'S Son; 
With artful rattling Wheeze, he draws his Breath, 
Seems in the very Agonies of Death; 
He foams, he ſtares, he ſtorms a madding Note, 
And all the Fury thunders in his Throat. 
A Godlike Air, Quick Eye, and Accent ſmooth, 
With all the Manly Graces ſhine in Boots. 
Bleſs'd with an awful Port and lordly Mein, 
The pleas d Spectator dreads a King in Keene. 
Not ſo in airy WII ks, with chearful Grace, 
The careleſs Rake ſits ſparkling in his Face. 
Others there are, whoſe Voice and Geſture claim 
In pompous Verſe a never-dying Fame. 
Others there are, but how ſhould we deſcribe 
The various Beauties of the diſtant Tribe; 
We hop'd alas! we hop'd a nearer View, * 
And farther, farther ſtill our Wiſhes flew; 
But ah! thoſe Hopes are o'er, and Grieve to fay 
Superior Gravity has gain'd the Day. 
Yet tax not us, Tragedians, tax not thoſe 
Who never can be real Merit's Foes ; 
We grudge you neither Refuge nor Applauſe, 


'Tis you your ſelves forbid, your ſelves your Ab- 
ſence cauſe. 


* The Players laſi Summer cvers expected to play at Oxtord, but 
were order d away. 
'The 
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The fatal Cauſe is fatal Excellence, 

Tis your own SANTLOW baniſhes you hence, 

For ſhould ſhe with her, all her Beautics bring, 

Tony bo her each youthful Tongue would 

ing, 

Learning leſs fair would ſhine, and every Muſe 

For brighter Beauties ſcorn'd her Lover loſe ; 
Should OLprieLD then, the bright-cy'd Ol p- 


_ - FIELD join, 

Her complicated Charms, her Form divine; 
Should ſhe, like Hector's Widow, as of late, 
Mourn her * AsTYaxax's double Fate, 

All, all would love her like AcxiLLes' Son, 

All would like him be ta'cn, all like him undone, 


"Tis faid young + Ammon, hen return'd from 
ar, þ 


Was with an Eunuch's Action ta'en ſo far, 

That Spight of Royalty he leap'd for Joy, 

Leap'd s his Throne, and kiſs'd the ſervile 
Ye 

O! could he but have ſeen upon the Stage, 

OLvFieLDin the forſaken Lovett rage; 

Struck with the Sight, the Son of Lybian Jovr, 

From Admiration ſoon had roſe to Love; 

A warmer Kiſs had giv'n the nuptial Sign, 

And all SraTyxz's Conqueror been thine. 


* Hey Part in the Diftreſs'd Mother. 
+ Plutarch in the Life of Alexander. 


rvile 


r, 


And 
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And yet with all their Beautics, all their Cate, 


Nor SanTLow, WiLtxs, nor OLDFIELD pleaſe 
the Fair, 


Bleſs'd with their Praiſe, Italian Songſters thrive, 

A Beaver: Race that geld themſelves to live. 

Strange Force of Whimſy ! chat the Fair ſhould 

prize | 

A warbling Vagabond whom all deſpiſe. 

Even to themſelves of old an Eunuch ſeent'd, 

Worſe than a Beaſt, tho' now ſo much eſteem'd ; 

So Frogs by Frenchmen are as Dainties ſtew'd, 

And what was Egypt's Plague is France's Food. 
How odd the Fancy, how abſurd the Sight! 

To ſee That Hexevits, * who in one Night 

Full fifty Damès in heat of Blood contented, 

Now by a ſapleſs Gelding repreſented ; 

With greater Juſtice from the Lydian Queen, 

Since dwindled from a Man he learn'd to ſpin. 
For loftier Lays, and nobler Chiefs than theſe, 

Th' ingenious + Builder rais'd his Edifice; 

The Architect, whoſe every Work proclaims 

The Tzxencs and Vitzvvies of his Times; 

The Builder but a hobler Structute's Pute, 

A nobler Architect commands my Lays, 

A Princeſs, who by rightedus Arms Abroad, 

At home by fifty Temples rais'd to God, 

At once the French and Stygian Tyrant braves, 

At once the Chriſtian and the Subject ſaves. 


* A New Opera (0 call d. 
+ Vanbrugh Builder of the Hay-market Playhonſe. : 
| Iarvs 


——  ——__ 
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Tir vs' Niggard Son to raiſe his Troy, 
The Gods and great Al crors did employ; 


That done, ungrateful grew, nor would defray 
His Hero and the hireling Pow'rs their Pay; 


But our more pious Princeſs, who no leſs 


From Heaven and MaRTLRRO has deriv'd Succeſs, 
By giving Bleinheim and theſe Piles, has given 
Their juſt Rewards t' her HexcvLes and Heaven. 


i 


N. B. Since the Writing of this Poem, the 
Public have been deprived of theſe Five ce- 
lebrated Players, vix. Mr. Betterton, Mr. 
Powell, Mr. Keene, Mrs. Barry, and Mrs. 
Oldfield ;, all of the Theatre Royal. 


The 


| Life of Mrs. ODI. 4% 


The following L1$T of what Piays Mrs. 
OLDFIELD Atted in, from her fff 
coming on the Stage, and the Principal 
Parts ſhe Aﬀed, was communicated to 
me by Mr. PER V1, Property-Man, 
of the Theatre Royal in Drury- Lane. 


VE This Mark I denotes the Principal Part, 


TRAGEDIES. 


LL for Love. (Chparre.) 
ANNA BULLEN. t | 
Avzencs ZzBz ( Indamora. ) 
Bus1zrs. (Mandane.) 
Caro (Marcia.) 
Casax itt Afgypt. (Cleopatra.) 
Cruel Gift. ( Leonora.) 
Diſtreſt Mother. ( Andromache.) t 
Earl of Eſſex. (Counteſs of Nu ) 
Fair Penitent. f 
Generous Conquerour. _ 
Heroick Daughter. t | 
Humfrey Duke of Glouceſter (the Queen.) 
2 SHORE. | 
ANE GRAY. 4 


Indian Emperor, (Cydarsa.) 
Ff 


— — — — 
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Iſland Princeſs. 
Maiden Queen. (Candiope.) 
Maxy Queen of Scots. + 
Mirraxipartts. (Semanara.) 
'ORooNoko, (Imeinta.) 
Ptxotrta and IzaDora. 1 
PazDra and Hmrolitus: (dfmena.) - 
| Royal Convert. 
Siege of Damaſcus. 
SOPHONISBAs T 
Spartan Dame. 
'TAMERLANE. (Arpaſia.) 
TrMoLeoN. In this Play ſhe only ſpoke 
the Epilogue. 
Tons and Cxkss IDA. t 
Victim. (Eriphile.) 


Virgin Propheteſs. (Helen.) 


COMEDIES. 


Amorous Widow. (Mrs. Brittle.) 
Artifice. 

A Woman keeps a Secret. 

Baſſet Table. 

Careleſs Husband. (Lady Berry _— ) 
Chances, (Conſtantia.) 

Comical Lovers. 

Committee. (Ruth.) 

Conſcious Lovers. + ( Tediana.) 

Sir Courtly Nice. 


Dr um- 
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Drummer. f 

Falſe Count. | 

Funeral. (Lady Charlct.) 
Humours of Oxford, 
Humourous Lieutenant (Cælia.) 
Lady's Philoſophy. 

Love in a Tub. (Fidow.) 

Love's laſt Shift. (Hilaria.) 

Love makes a Man ( Angelica.) 
Love for Love. (Angelica.) 

Love at firſt Sight. oy 

Love in ſeveral Masks. 

Lying Lover. (Victoria.) 

Man of Mode. (Mrs. Lovert.) 
Modiſh Citizen. | 
Non Juror. (Maria.) 

Old Batchelor. (Latitia.) 

Pilgrim. (Alinda, the Page.) 
Perplex'd Lovers. 

Platoniek Lady. 

Provok'd Wife. (Lady Brute) 
Provok'd Husband. (Lady Torwnly) 
Recruiting Officer. (Sylvia) 
Relapſe. (Rerinuthia) 

Rival Fools. (Fncinda) 

Rule a Wife and have a Wife. (Eſtiſauia) 
Scornful Lady. + 

Sick Lady's Cure. (Lady Dainty) 
Silent Woman, + 

Spaniſh Fryar (Elæira) 


F f 2 Squire 


a — . 
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Squire of Aſatia. 

Stratagem (Mrs. Sullen) 

Tender Husband. (Biddy) : 
Three Hours after Marriage. 

Trip to the Jubilee (Lady Larewell) 
Twin Rivals, 

Way of the World (Meliſout) 
Wite's Reſentment. (Mrs. Conqueſt) 
— Relief. 

Wit without Money (the Widow) 
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Mrs. Or DIEID having bequeathed her 
Develling- Houſe and Furniture to her Son 
CHrvkcaiti, and directed her Executorstoturm 
and convert all her Eſtate and Effects into 
ready Money with all convenient Speed, I 
thought it would not prove unacceptable to 
my Readers to give them an Inventory of ſome 
of her niceſt Curioſities, &c. becauſe it may 
in a great meaſure confirm the Delicacy of her 
Tafte, and ſhew her Judgment in a few Parti- 
culars foreign to her Profeſſion, wherein ſhe 
was truly a Non Pareil. 


MEDALs, STATUES, PICTURES, 
JEWELS, &c. 


Fifty Two Silver Medals. 
Seventy One Gold Counters. 


STATUES. 


Two Marble Buſtoes. 

Her Son Churchill in Marble. 

The Earl of $traford, a whole Length, 
finely carved in Ivory, by Mr. Gibbons. 

A ws, curiouſly performed in Marble. 

The Judgment of Paris, a Baſſo Relievo, 


in Ivory. 
A * in Braſs. 
Several fine Heads in Agate Onyx, for Seals. 
A Parcel of Silver Roman Medals. 
A Five Guinea Piece of K. GEORGE II. A 
Two 


Es a —— —D—ů rr —2— -—D — 
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Two Guinea One ditto, with 7. went y Sir 


different Pieces of Gold. 

Two Gold Snuff- Boxes; one ſet with Bril- 

liants and Rubies. | 
PICTURES. 

The E. of Eſſex, by Holbein. 

Bradfſhaw's Head, By Cooper. 

A fine Hiſtory Piece, by Ricci. 

Several Landſcapes and Battle- Pieces. 

A Sea Triumph, by an Traian Maſter, 

Two Dutch Sea Ports, by Brughill. 

Vexus and Avonrs, by Luca Fordano: 

A View of Plymouth, by D' Ancres. 

The Royal Family of Stuart, after 
FYandyke. 

Anna Bullen's Head. 

The Holy Family, after Rapbaet. 

A fine Flower-Piece. 

King Grokce I. by Kneller. 

A Madina with Angels, by Muratti ; 
with ſome other very neat ſmall Paintings in 
Oil, and India Pictures. 

Three Gold Watches, two Repeaters, one 
by Hubert, one by Poy, and another fnely 
chaſed. 

A Gold Equipage bnely chaſed. 

A Gold Smelling Bottle. 

Six Gold Stay-Buckles and Tags. 

Several very ſine Sets of China, Japan d 
and Gilt, with a large e of EN. vicheſt 
Old China, 


Two 


* 
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Two very fine Antique Vaſes. 

Fine India Cheſts, Cabinets, 5c. 

Three Gold Medals of Q. Axe and their 
preſent Majeſties. 

A Roman olf, Antique. 

A Gold Repeating Watch and Chain, en- 
riched with Brilliants, Rubies, and Lapis 
Lazuli. 

Two fine Pieces of Tapiſtry, aſter Teniers. 

Tables of Marble, Agate, and Faſper. 

A curious French Repeating - Clock by 
Delander. 

— Riding Equipage embroidered with 
ver. 

A Set of wrought Dreſſing Plate. 


JEWELS. 


A Necklace with 37 Garnets, and a Dia- 
mond in each. 

A fine large Pearl Necklace. 

A Seed Pearl Necklace. 

A large Brilliant Ring. 

A iant weighing 11 + Grains. 
1 A Diamond Necklace, containing 34 Bril- 

ants. 

Two Seals ſet with Prilliants and Lapis 
Lazul. 

Five Brilliant Crochets. 

A Pair of Brilliant Ear Rings, containing 
8 large and 12 ſmall Diamonds. 

A Pair of Brilliant Ear-Rings with Eme- 


rald Drops. 
A Pair 
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A Pair of brilliant Ear-Rings with three 
Drops each. 

A Croſs with exceeding m Emeralds, ſet 
with ſmall Brilliants. 

Five Diamond Crochets. 

A Diamond Buckle with Roſes. |. 
Another, with 24 Brilliants. 

A Locket ſet with Pearl. 

Thirteen Brilliants unſet. 

A very fine. Yellow Brilliant Ring. 

A dall enamelled Brilliant Ring and Hole 
others. 

1 Pair of Ruby Night-Ear-Rings Cot in 
Go 

A Pair of large Garnet Ear-Rings and 
Drops. 

A Croſs and Couland of the ſame. 

An enamelled Picture of the preſent King 


of France. 
Another, of a Nobleman, on Gold. 


Beſides theſe Curioſities, ſhe had a p 
Collection of Books, in French and Broth; ; 
large Quantity of Plate ; Beds and Chairs of 
Damask, Chints and Needle-Work ; Fine 
Tapeſtry; Pier and Chimney-Glaſſes, Sconces, 
Branches and Luſtres; Carpets of the niceſt 
Sorts ; in ſhort, the whole Furniture of her 
Houſe was adjuſted in Ae elegant and 
faſhionable Manne. N JL 
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OF THE 
Laſt WILL and TESTAMENT 


Arthur Maynwaring, Eſq; 
E Regro Curie Prerogat. Cantuar. Extract. 


N the Pame of God, Amen. I 
bur Maywwariug, of the Pa- 
riſh of St. Martins in the Fields, 
iin the County of Middleſex, be- 
ing of perfect Mind and ſound 
Memory (praiſed be God) do make and de- 
clare this my laſt Will and Teſtament in Man- 
ner followipg, (that is to ſay) 

5 A Firſt 


1 
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Firſt, I recommend my Soul into the 
Hands of God; and my Body I commit to the 
Earth, to be decently buried according 
to the Difcretion of my Executrix herem 
after- mentioned. And as touching the Di- 
ſtribution of my Temporal Eſtate, I do Will 
and Diſpoſe of the ſame as followeth. 

Imprimis, I give and bequeath unto my 
Siſter riſe] Maynwaring, One Thouſand 
Pounds of lawful Money of Great Britain, 
to be paid, by my Executrix, within Six 
Months after my Deceaſe. And all the Reſt, 
Reſidue and Remainder of my Eftate, both 
Real and Perſonal, that I ſhall be poſſeſſed 
of, or any ways entituled unto, at the Time 


of my Deceaſe, I do give, deviſe and be- 


queath the ſame unto Mrs, Anne Oldfield, 
now living in new Southampton-ſtreet, in the 
Pariſh of St. Paul's Conent Garden, and to 
her Son commonly called Arthur Maynwa- 
ring, otherwiſe called tur Oldfield, to 
be equally divided between them the ſaid 
Anne and Arthur. But, in cafe the ſaid Ar- 
thur ſhall depart this Life before he attains 
the Age of Twenty One Years, then I da 
bequeath the Moiety or Share of him the 
faid Arthur, to her the ſaid Anne Oldfield. 
And I do hereby nominate and. appoint her 
the ſaid Anne Oldfield, to be Executrix of 
this my laſt Will and Teftament, hereby rg» 
voking all former and other Wills by me at 
any Time heretofore made, In Witneſs Weg. 

No RR - 
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of I have hereunto ſet my Hand and Seal, the 
Tony Seventh Day of September, in the 
eventh Year of the Reign of our Soveraign 
Lady Anne, by the Grace of God, Queen of 
Great Britain, &c. and in the Year of our 

Lord 1712. 
A. Maynwaring. 


Signed, Sealed, Delivered, Declared and 
Publiſhed by the ſaid A. M. in the Preſence 
of us who have ſubſcribed our Names as 
Witneſſes thereto in his Preſence. 


Oven Swiny, 
Im. Buckeridae, 
0. Wood. 


Robatum Londini, Gc. coram Venl; Viro 

Henrici Penrice, Legum Dore Surr. 
Prehonorandi viri Dont Caroli Hedges, 
Militis Legum etiam Doriſ. Curie Præro- 
gat. Cantuar. Magri. Cuſtodis five Cummiſ- 
ſarii nitime conſtituti decimo tertio die men- 
fes Decembris, Anno Duni 1712. Juramemo 
Annæ Oldfield Executricis in ditto Teſta- 
mento nominat, cui Commiſſa fuit Adminiftra- 
tio emnium & fingul. bonor. jur. & Cred. 
didti defuntti de bene, Orc. Furat lata prins 
ſententia Diffmitiva pro valore & validi- 
tate difti Teſti prout ex actis Curiæ liquet. 


Linthwaite Farrant, Regiſtrar. 
0 Aſſumpt. 
2 
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Txvs COPY 


OF THE 


Laſt WILL and TESTAMENT 
24. = 
Mrs. Anne Old feld. 


E Regiſtro Curie Prerog. Cant. Extract. 
NN the Pame of God, Amen. I 


line Olafeld, of the Pariſh of 
St. George Hanover Square, in 
the County of Middleſex, be- 
ing of ſound and diſpoſing Mind 
and Memory, do make and ordain my laſt 
Will and Teſtament as follows. 

Firſt, 1 hereby ratify and confirm thę Diſ- 
poſition I have made by Deed, by me duly 
executed, of the Houſe in which I —w_ = 

abit 


e. - - 
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habit and dwell, in Groſcenor-ftreot, in the 
Pariſh of St. George Hanover Square, in the 
County-of Middleſex, for the Benefit of my 
Son Charles Churchill. But, in caſe my 
ſaid Son- Charles Churchill ſhall 'depart this 


Life under the Age of One and Twenty 


Years, without having any Iſſue living at his 
Death, then and in ſuch caſe I-give and de- 
viſe the ſaid Houſe for all the Reſidue and 
Remainder of my Term therein, as ſhall be 
then remaining and unexpired, unto my Son 
Arthur Mayntvaring, in caſe he be then living. 
But if the ſaid Arthur Maynwaring be then 
dead, then to the Honourable Brigadier Ge- 
neral Charles. Charchill. 
Item, I hereby will and direct my Executors 
herein afternamed, to turn and convert all my 
Eſtate and Effects that I ſhall leave behind me 
at my Death (except my ſaid Houſe in @roſoe- 
nor- ſtreet, and ſome ſmall Trifles that I may 
direct to be given away: and except what is 
already placed out in the Funds, or on other 
Publick Securities) into ready Money, with 
all convenient Speed. And that the Money 
ariſing from ſuch the Sale of my ſaid Eſtate, 
be placed out at Intereſt, on Government 
and other good Security, at the Diſcretion 
of my ſaid Executors, whom J hereby di- 
rect to pay all my juſt Debts in the firſt 
Place; and aſter my Debts paid, and the 
Expences of my Funeral defrayed, I hereby 
give and bequeath the following Legacies to 
: which 
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which I ſubject my whole Eſtate, and which 
I direct my Executors to pay - accordingly, 
(that is to ſay) I will and direct my Execu- 
tors to pay the Intereſt, or Produee, of Five 
Thouſand Pounds to my Son Arthur Mayn- 
Waring, by half Yewly Payments, the firſt 
Payment to commence from the Day of my 
Death, - until be ſhall attain the Age of 
Thirty Veats, if he ſhall-fo long live. And 
upon Hils attaining that Age, then 1 direct, 
that the Sum of Five Thouſand Pounds be 
paid out of my Eſtate, to the ſaid hu 
Mayntvarimg, to be'at'his-own Diſpoſal. But 
in caſe he thall dye before he attains that Age, 
then I give and bequeath the ſaſd Sum of 
Five Thbufand Pounds to my Sen Charles 
Churchill,” if he be living at ſuch the Death 
of the ſaid Arthur Meuyutparing. But if my 
laid Son Charles Churthill be then likewiſe 
dead, then, and in ſuch caſe, I give and be- 
queath the faid Sum of Five Thouſand 
Pounds to the Horiourable Brigadier General 
Charles Chitchill, his Executors and Ad- 
miniſtrators. 48. | 

lem, I give and bequeath to my Mother 
Mrs. Anne Olaßeld, the Sum of Ten Guineas 
in Monty, to be paid to her immediately af- 
ter my Deceaſe, And I alfo give and be- 
queath to my ſaid Mother Mrs. Aune Oldfield, 
the Sum of Sixty Pounds per Annum, for her 
Life, to be paid her by my Executors Quar- 
ter y, at four equal Payments in the Year ; Mr 

| r 
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ſirſt Payment to be made on the Quarter- Day 
next following the Day of my Deatb. 
Tem, I give and bequeath to my Aunt 
ane Gonrlaw, Ten Guineas in Money, to 
aid her immediately aſter my Deceaſe. 
And in caſe my ſaid Aunt Zane Gourlau 
ſhall furvive my faid Mother Anne Oldfield, 
then, and in ſuch caſe, but not atherwife, I 
ive and bequeath unto my ſaid Aunt, Fane 
jo Noe 1h the yearly Sum or Annuity of 
Thirty Pounds per Aumum, for her Life; the 
ſaid Yearly Sum, or Annuity, to be paid to her 
Quarterly, by Four eyen Payments in the 
Year.; the firſt Payment thereof to begin 
and commence from the Quarter-Day that 
ſhall next happen from the Death of my ſaid 


el 
Teen, I give and bequeath unto Mrs Marga 
ret H 4, the Yearly Sum or Anguity of 
Ten Pounds per Aumum, to be paid her during 
ber Life, by Four Quarterly Payments; the 


_ firſt, Payment thereof to be made on the Quar- 


ter-Day next following the Day of wy Death. 

Lem, My Will is, that what ſhall remain 
of the clear Yearly Produce of my Eſtate, 
after Payment of my ſaid Debts and Lega- 
cies, ſhall from Time to Time be put out at 
Intereſt by my Executors, and added to the 
Bulk of my Eſtate, by way of Increafe there- 
of. And immediately n, and from, and 


after, the Deaths of the ſaid Anne Oldfield 
my Mother, the ſaid Fare Gourlaw my 


Aunt, 
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Aunt, and the ſaid Margaret Saunders, and 
the Death of the Survivor of them ; I Will 
and Direct that my whole Eſtate, not herein- 
before by me diſpoſed of, and that ſhall then 
remain, be divided into 'Three equal Parts or 
Shares, 'Two Parts, or Shares thereof, to go 
and be paid to my ſaid Son Arthur Mayn- 
waring, and the remaining Third Part 
or Share thereof to my ſaid Son Charles 


Churchill. But in caſe my Sons Arthur 


Maynwaring and Charles Churchill, Both, or 
either of them, ſhould be then dead, then the 
Share or Shares of him or them that is, or 
are, ſo dead, to go and be paid to the ſaid 
Brigadier General Charles Churchill, his Ex- 
ecutors and Adminiſtrators, And I do here- 
by nominate and appoint the Honourable John 

arvey, Eſq; commonly called Lord Har- 
vey, Fobn Hedges of Finchley, in the Coun- 
ty of Middleſex, Eſq; and the Honourable 
Brigadier General Charles Churchill, and 
the Survivors and Survivor of them, to be 
Executors of this my laſt Will. And I do 
hereby revoke all former and other Wills by 
me at any Time heretofore made; and do 
hereby publiſh and declare this to be my laſt 
Will and Teſtament. In Witneſs whereof I 
have hereunto ſet my Hand and Seal this 
Twenty Seventh Day of Zune, in the Fourth 
Year of King George the Second, Anno Dom. 


1730. 
Anne Olaſield. 
Signed, 


_S 2 
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1 Signed, Sealed, Publiſhed and Declared by | 
- the ſald 'Teſtatrix, as and for the laſt Will 

2 and Teſtament of the ſaid Teſtatrix Aune 
r Oigſeld, in our Preſence who have ſubſcrib- | 
J ed our Names as Witneſſes thereto, in the 

» Preſence of the ſaid Teſtatrix. [ 
t 
N Vm. Elliot, | 
4 Amy Cooke 2 

; Fraitis Hardcaſtle. 


* 
4 s = - ** ” 


Ne. III. 


A Copier to my loft WILL, bear- | 
ing Date the i 5th Day of Sept. 173 0. 1 


1 DO hereby give and bequeath to my 

Aunt Jane Gourlaw, the Yearly Sum 
or Annuity of 'Ten Pounds, to be paid her | 
during the Life of my Mother Anne Oldfield, 
to commence from the Day of my Death, 
and to determine upon the Death of my Mo- 
ther Anne Oldfield; when, the ſaid Annuity | 
of Ten Pounds per Annum ſhall revert and || 
go back to my Executors, for the Uſe and it 
Purpoſes directed in my Will. And I do | 


hereby in all other Things, ratify and con- | 
rm my ſaid laſt Will. In Witneſs whereof i 
| B I have | 


— LEND NF. Ill 


I have hereunto ſet my Hand and Seal, this 
15th Day of September, 1730. 


Signed and Sealed in the Preſence of us, 


Amy Cooke, 
Mary Hill/ly, her Mark: 


Robatum Londini (cum Codicille annexo) 
ſecundo die menſis Novembris, Anno 
Dom. 1730. Coram Veuli Viro Johanne 
Audley, Legum Dre Surr. &c. Furamentis 
Hon. Johannis Harvey, Arm. communiter vocat 
Domini Harvey, Johannis Hedges, Arm. & 
Hon. Caroli Churchill, Arm. Extorum, Oc. 
quibus, Cc. de bene, (fc. Furat. 


Linthwaite Farrant, Regiftrat: 
Deputat. Aſſumpr. 


A N 


EFISTLE 


Pp 


Mrs. OLDFIELD: 


9 


Mr. SAVAGE, Son of the late Earl 


Rivers. Occaſioned by her Playing 
CLEOPATRA in Al} for Love. 


g n 


— _— 
— 


- 
OS 


1 raiſe, 


Here Art and Genius new Refinement 


need, 

Liſt ning, they gaze; and as they gaze recede ! 
Can Art, or Genius, or their Pow'rs combin'd, 
But from corporeal Organs, sketch the Mind? 


B 2 Mien 


HIL E to your Charms unequal Verſe 1 


Bl Aud, 1 admire; and tremble as I praiſe. 


I2 APPENDIX. Ne. IV. 


ien Sound embody'd can with Shape ſurprize, 
The Muſe may emulate your Vice and Eyes. 
Mark rival Arts, PerfeBliou's Pains purſue + 


* 3% 


Each rivals Each, but to excel in on 


The Buſte and Medal bear the meaning Face, 
And the proud Statue adds the Poſture's Grace ! 
Imag'd at length, the bury'd Heroine, known, 
Still ſeems to wound, to ſmile, or frown in Stone! 
As Art wou'd Art, or Metal Stone ſurpaſs ; 
Her Soul ſtrikes, gleaming, thro' Corinthian Braſs ! 
Serene, the Saint in ſmiliug Sihver ſhines, - 
And Cherubs weep in Gold o'er ſainted Shrines ! 
if long-loſt Forms from Raphael's Pencil glow, 
Whndrous in Warmth the mimic Colours flow ! 
Each Look, each Attitude, new Grace diſplays, 
Tour Voice and Motion Life and Muſic raiſe. 
Thus Cleopatra in your Charms refines ; 
She lives, ſhe ſpeaks, with Force improv'd ſhe ſhines ! 
Fair, and more fair, you ev'ry Grace tranſmit ; 
Love, Learning, Beauty, Elegance and Wit. 
Cæſar, the World's unrival'd Maſter, fer d, 
In her Imperial Soul, his own admir'd ! 
Philippi's Victor wore her winning Chain, 
Aud felt not Empire's Loſs in, Reauty's Gain. 
Cau d the pale Heroes your bright Influence know, 
Or catch the Silver Accents as they flow, 
Drawn from dark Reſt by your enchanting Strain, 
Each Shade were lur'd to Life and Love again, 


Sn, 


——_— pom — — 


CCC 


— —_——. 


— — — — 
— u ͤ ́n:H— 
— — —— Ge. 


N. W. APPENDIX »z | 
Say, ſweet Inſpirer ! were each Aunal known, |; 
Mat lind Greotngſs ſhines there nat your own 7 | 
F the grieu'd Abuſe by ſome l Empreſs roſe, | 
New Strength, new Grace, it to your Influence owes ! | 
I Pow'r by War diſtingviſb d Height reveals, | 
Tour nobler Pride the Wounds of Fortune heal! 
Then cou d an Empire's Cauſe demand yur Care, | 
The $64), that juſtly thinks, ua d greatly dare, | 
Long has feign'd Vanus mock'd the Muſe's Praiſe, 
Tou dart, divine OyHteLia ! genuine Rays! | 
Warm thro" thoſe Eyes enliv'ning Raptures roll! 
Suutet tino each ſtriking Feature fireamy your Sul ! 
The Soul's bright Meanings heighten Beauty's Fires: 
Your Looks, your Thoug hts, your Deeds, each Grace inſpires. 
Know then, if rank'd with Monarchs, here you ſtand. | 
What Fate declines, you from the Muſe demand ! | 
Each Grace that ſhone of Old in each fam'd Fair, ! 
Or may in Modern Dames Refinement wear; 
hate er juſt, enulative Thoughts purſue, | 
I all confirm'd, is all ador d in Yout [ 
If Godlike Boſoms pant for Pow'r to bleſs, 
If "tis a Monarch's Glory to redreſs ; 
In conſcious Majeſty you ſhine ſerene, 
In Thought a Heroine, and in Act a Quzxx. 1 


No, | 
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7 E R E E 8 


Mrs 22 5 Death, 
Mr. BOOT Hs Sickneſs; 


AND 


The DECLENSION of che S T AGE. 


— 


— 


Ambo florentes Ætatibus 
Et cantare Pares, & reſponaere parati. 


VIR S. 


— 


— 


1 — LDFIELD! the Second BaxzyY 


of the Me. 
bo gave a Luſtre to the Britiſh Stage, 


Is ſeen no more from Her Meridian Heig ht, 
Caft down alas ! by unrelenting Fate 


Her mighty Loſs, and Boortn by Sickneſs worn, 
AroLLo, and the Tuneful Siſters mourn “ 


Whew 


No. V. APPENDIX. 15 
I ben will Two such adorn the future Scene / 
In AnTrony's and CLeopaTRA's Mien 


HS the Warriour God, and Beauty's 
®ueen . 


15 Both, the Gifts of Bounteous Nature ſhone ; 
# hile jealous Art, ſcorning to be outdone, 
Finiſb'd what Nature had ſo well begun. 
N ho cou d unmov'd nes lovely Form ſurvey . 
H hen Dull VenTipivs ſummon'd him 1 
One Look of ner might well command his Stay 
Majeſtick / Amiable ! the Roman turn d ) 
While in his Boſom Love and Glory zurn d, 
And riſing in her Charms, the fair H ran 
mourm d. 
Alternate Mufick flow'd from either Tongue - 
Muſick ! far fwecter than Cuzzont's Song! 
For thus pronounc d, the Poet's F.loquence, 
Hes the Soul! while Song but charms the 
Senſe. 
Al ſaw, and heard, and own'd the vaſt Delight, 
While Hearing gave new Pleaſure to the Sight ! * 
Een Silence lowly rais'd her awful Head, 
And leaving her Dark Empire o er the Dead, 
T he melting Sounds in her pleas'd Looks confeſ5'd 
And wiſh'd for ever to be ſo diſplac d. 
The Tragic Muſe rejvic'd 
How warmly did their mutual Paſſions riſe ? 
Action met Action; Eyes encounter d Eyes ; 
* Dryden's All tor Love. 


Grace 


—_ -—_ — —— — 
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Grace anſwer'd Grace; and Both perſorm d ſo well, 

Vaiuly they ftrove each other to excel; : 

Equal in ev'ry Part, ſo match'd thewbole, 

That Both ſeem'd animated by o Soul! 
WILDATIR * in Gaiety bas all ſurpaſt ; 

But the Gay WIL DAIx cannot always laſt : 

And Her, who Peerleſs in the Coxcomb (ftands, 


Who in low Life the Characters commands, 


Muſt ſoon take Leave of the Capricious Town, 
And lay their long deſpotic Empire down. 

A Gleam of Hope the Fate of Boon attends ; 
On Boot alone the Britiſh Stage depends. 
It's firſt ſtrong Pillar fail d, when OLDFIELD 

fell ! 

Boorꝝ muſt uphold its laſt The doleful Nuell 
That tolls his Death, { defer the fatal Hour, 
Gracious Hv A! Health-reftoring Power / } 
Preſages Ruin to the Tragic Scene ; 
It inks ! it falls! never to riſe again. © 

+ In the ſame Age Three Female Players Born, 
Did the fam'd Britiſh Theatre adorn : 
BaRREVY in ſtately Tragedy ſurpaſt : 
MounTrorrT in Comedy : In Both the laft : 
Nature, whoſe Power cou'd no farther go, 
To make au OLDFLE LD joynd the oTrer 


TWO 


Both far advanc'd in Years, as in Renown, : 


* Mr. Wilks. Mr. Cibber. 
# Paiodie of Dryden's Epigram on M:kon., 


F ON 


: 
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Mrs. OLDFIELD. 


E T not hing now upon the Stage appear, 
But what demands a Sigh, deſerves a Tear ! 
All Comic- Art muft mock the Actors Toil, 
For where's the Face, that wou d not bluſb to fmile ⁊ 
Mourn then Jan Stage ! in Emblems fit be ſeen “ 
Mourn, like a Kingdom, that has left its Queen /! 
Mourn for thy Beauty, that is fled and gone / 
Mourn for thy Leſs of Glory and Renown! 
Mourn, like a Lamp, with an extinguiſh'd Flame / 
Mourn, like a Baſis, that has loft its Fame / 
Mourn, as you ſbou d, for thy bleſt Afreſs Death, 
hat was thy Life, but thy fam OLDFIELD 
Breath © 


b 
6 
| 
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OC2YID ICONS S See ee D ee 
SEED EEDSEDo 


MEMORY 


2 
Mrs. Anne Old field. 


TAY Paſſenger a while, reluctant ſee, 

What BeAuTy is, and what thy SELF ſbalt bey 

How ſoon the faireſt Lily will decay; 

And warmeſt Bernss, are the coldeſt CLav, 

Hrannick Deata! at thy Approach we fall, 

And thou, regardleſs, la) ſt thine Hands on all, 

From Infancy, to Youth, to riper Years, 

From Man mature, to Age's flaxen Hairs 

T he Victor and the Victim equal laid, 

With him that drove the Plough, and us'd the Spades 
But here. t he Mirror of the Engliſh Stage, 

Nit worn by Troubles, nor o'ercome by Age, } 

Yields her to Death's ſupremer Pow'r, a Slave, 

And frozen lies impriſon'd in the Grave 

Fuft at the Autumn of her Years cut down, 

And cer her Beauty fades, her Life is gone. 

Here / 


in © © 


APPENDIX, 19 
Here] here — the poor Remains of Over, 
5 Yay, | 
Gay was the Pr, whenever ſbe was gay, 
Coquets would bluſh, and Jilts would Envy bear, 
To ſee tbemſelves ſo well perform d in her; , 
While ev'ry Air, our Admiration draws, 
And ev'ry Exit, eccho'd with Applauſe : 
But when our ScoTTi34n MARY was her Part, 
Or MazT1A fighing for her Jung Heart; 
Or when ent bralld with SornoxIsBA Cares, 
The Stage became a Sea of briny Tears, 


Several 
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Several ingenious Epitaphs having been 
made for Mrs. OLvytrup, the following were 
tranſmitted to me by my kind Correſpondents; 
and I do not doubt but they will be accep- 
table to my Readers, 


Hic juxta requieſcit, 
Tot inter Poetarum laudata Nomina, 
ANNA OLDFIELD. 
Nec ipſa minore laude digna, 
DNuppe que eorum opera 
In Scenam quoties prodiv*, 
Wuftravit ſemper, & nobilitavit ; 
Nusquam ingenium idem ad partes diverſiſſimas 
Habilius fuit. 
Ita tamen, ut ad ſingulas, 
Non Fadta, ſed Nata eſſe videretur. 
In Tragediis 
Forme ſplendor, oris dignitas, inceſſus majeſtas. 
Tanta vocis ſuavitate temperabumt ur, 
Ut nemo eſſet tam agreſtis, tam durus Spectator, 
Ain in admirationem totus raperetur. 
In Comadia autem 
Junta vis, tam venuſta hilaritas, tam curioſos 
| felicitas. 
Ut neque ſifficerent ſpectaudo oculi, 
Neque plaudendo manus. 


Auither, 


, 
| 3 
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Auot ber. 


Exit Ax NA OL Drr grp. 
Jam mea peracta eff; 
Mox veſtra ageter Fabula: 
Vos VateTe & PTAuprrx. 


Another. 


Here lies the Body of ANNE OLDFIELD, 
the moſt celebrated Actreſs not only of her 
own Time, but of any other. 


Faſhion'd alike by Nature and by Art 

To pleaſe, engage, and int'reſt ev'ry Heart, 
In Public Life, by all who Saw, approv'd; 
In Private Lite, by all who Knew her, lov'd. 


Another. 


Reader obſerve, I once was like to thee : 
Thence learn how ſhortly thou'lt reſemble me, 
Spend cautiouſly the Time allow'd by Heaven, 
Two Births, one only Mortal Life, is given. 


. 


'# 


